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THE SENTINEL. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATUKDAY EVENING POST. 
BY CLARA AUGUSTA. 





Soldier, upon the bastioned wall, 
Treading thy solemn, measured beat, 
The sky of midnight o’er thy head, . 
The broad Atlantic at thy feet— 
Tell me thy thoughts, as pacing on 
Through tropic heat and moonless air, 
The slow night passes, and the morn 
Breake up the east with lurid glare. 


The faint breath of the languid South, 
So sweet it must bave wandered through 
The orange groves of Indian lands, 
Or white magnolias wet with dew, 
Falls on thy brow with gentle touch— 
A soft, insidious, wildering breath— 
Prisoning in its voluptuous sweets 
Perchance the pangs of hidden death. 


Tell me thy thoughts, stern sentinel !— 
Are they of yester morning's strife’ 
When 'mid the roar of shot and shell, 
And ‘mid the shriek of parting life, 
Thy bright steel gleamed in yonder trench, 
As leaping on a prostrate gun 
Thy voice sent forth the rallying shout— 
* Huzza! huzza! the day is won!” 


Art thinking of the coming morn, 
When blood red shall the banners glow, 
And on the tented fleld without, 
The deadly columns storm the foe? 
When ‘mid the emoke and clang of steel, 
And 'mid the strife of carnage dire, 
Thy stalwart form shall lead the van, 
And meet the death-hot, murderous fire ? 


Is't fear that blanches thy stern brow ° 

Fear! should a soldier know the word * 
Come life or death, “hat matters it 

When the war trump his blood has stirred * 
Speak, soldier! ah, thy cheek is flushed— 

A tender gleam, like yon soft star, 
Lights up thine eye as it is turned 

Toward the Northern sky afar 


He answers not; wherefore's the need ? 
He thinks not of the battle’s din; 
Nor of the gloowy, bristling walls 
That shut the strong old fortress in. 
He knows whose orchard trees are white 
With wildest wealth of rosy snow, 
And that the red Upped May has kissed 
The clover blossoms into glow. 


He sees the low, brown cottage home, 
Half hidden ‘neath the sheltering trees, 
That gray and mossy lift with pride 
The peerless growth of centuries; 
His eyes are moist—'"tis not the mist 
That rises from the wave washed shore— 
‘Tis « grand weakness yielded to 
For those he may see nevermore |! 


Soldier! it is a thrilling sight 

To see the brave man woen he weeps 
At thought of those whose memories 

Fore’er within his beart he keeps. 

God bless thee! sentinel, to-night, 

While on thy lonesome, watchful beat— 
The sky of midnight o'er thy head, 

The broad Atlantic at thy feet. 
tH It requires less strength of character 
to do & brave act in secret than not to brag of 
it afterwards. 





C@™ Most new things are old ones return- 
ing in their orbits, 
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SKETCHES AROUND THE FAIR OAKS BATTLE FIELD. 


The above engraving, engraved expressly for Tux Post from a picture in the “ Illustrated News,” gives a good idea of some of the scenes around the recent sanguinary 


battle field of Fair Onke. 








VERNER’S PRIDE. | 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Avutnon or “THe CHanntnas,” “ Fast 
Lynne,” “Tue Ean.’s Herns,” 
“A Lire's Secret,” Erc 


[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1862, by Deacon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastern Dis 
trict of Pennsylvania } 


CHAPTER I 


RACHEL 


FROST. 


The slanting rays of the afternoon sun, 
drawing towards the horizon,fell on a fair 
acene of country life. Fiickering through the 
young foliage of the oak and lime-trees, 
touching the budding hedyes, resting on the 
growing grass, all so lovely in their early 





green, and lighting up with flashes of yellow | 


fire the windows of the fine mansion, that, 
rising on a gentle eminence, looked down on 
that fair scene as if it were its master, and 
could boast the ownership of those broad 
lands, of those gleaming trees. 

Not that the house possessed much attrac- 
tion for those whose taste savored of the 
antique. No time-worn turrets were there, 
or angular gables, or crooked eaves, or mul- 
lioned Gothic casements, so chary of glass 
that modern eyes Can scarcely see in or oul 
neither was the edifice constructed of gray 
stone, or of bricks gone black and green with 
age. It was a handsome, well-built white 
mansion, giving the promise of desirable 
rooms inside, whose chimneys did not smoke 
or their windows rattle, and where there was 
sufficient space to turn in. The lower win 
dows opened on a gravelled terrace, whi-h 
ran along the front of the house, a tlight of 
steps descending from it in its midst. Gently 
sloping lawns extended from the terrace, on 
either side the steps and the broad walk 
which branched from them; on which lawns 
shone gay parterres of tlowers, already ecent- 
ing the air, and giving promise of the advan- 
cing summer. Beyond were covered walks, 
affording a shelter from the sultry nvontide 
sun; shrubberies and labyrinths of many 
turnings aod windings, 80 suggestive of secret 
meetings, were secret meetings desirable. 
groves of scented surubs exhaling their per- 
fume; cascades and rippling fountains ; mossy 
dels, concealing the sweet primrose, the 
sweeter violet; and verdant, sunny spots 
open to the country round, to the charming 
distant scenery, on whose benches you could 
sit and feast the eyes through the live-long 
summer day. 

it was not summer yet—scarcely sp: ing— 
and the sun, I say, was drawing to its setting, 
lighting up the large clear panes of the win 
dows as with burnished gold. The house, 
the ornamental] grounds, the estate around, 





all belonged to Mr. Verner. It bad come w 


him by bequest, not by entailed inheritance, | 
Busy-bodies were fond of saying that It 
never ought to have been his; that if the 
strict law of right and justice had been 
observed, it would have gone to his elder 
brother ; or rather to that elder brother's son 
Old Mr. Verner, the father of these two bro- 
thers, had been a modest country gentleman, 
until one morning when he awoke to the 
news that valuable mines had been discover- 
ed on his land. The mines brought him in 
gold, and in his later years he purchased this 
estate, pulled down the house that was upon 
it—a high, narrow, old thing, looking like a 
crazy tower or a capacious belfry—and had 
erected this one, calling it “ Verner’s Pride.” 

An appropriate name. For if ever poor 
human man was proud of a house he bas) 
builded, old Mr. Verner was proud of that— 
He laid out money on it in 
he made the grounds, belonging to it 





proud to folly 
plenty ; 
beautiful and seductive as a fabled scene from 
fairy land, and he wound up by leaving it to | 
the younger of his two sons 

These two sons constituted all his family. 
The elder had gone into the army early, and 
left for India; the younger had remained al 
ways with his father, the bel per of his money 
making, the sharer of the planning out and 
building of Verner’s Pride, the joint resident 
Cap- | 





there after it was built. The elder son 


tain Verner then—paid one visit only to Eng. | 
land, during which vi-it he married and wok 
his wife out with him when he went back 
These 
much we may fecl inclined to glows over the 
fact, do play strange havoe with home-affec 
tions, wearing them away inch by inch. 

The years went on andon, Captain Ver- 
ner became Colonel Sir Lionel Verner, and a 
boy of his Lad been sent home in due course, 
and was at Eton. Old Mr. Verner grew near 
to death. News went out to India that his 
days were numbered, and Sir Lionel Verner 


long-continued separations, however 


was bade get leave of absence, if possible, and 
etart for home without a day's loss, if Le 
would see his father alive. “If posminc,” you 
observe, Uiey put w the request, for the Sika 
were at that time giving trouble in our Indian 
possessions, and Colonel Verner was one of 
the experienced officers least likely to be 
spared, 

But there is a mandate that must I obeye d 
whenever it comes death. 
At the very hour when Mr. Verner was sum 
moning his son to bis death bed, at the pre 
time that military authority in India 
would have said, if asked, that Colonel Sir 
Lionel Vermer could not be spared, death had 
marked out that flicer for his own 
especial prey. He fell in one of the skir 
misles that took place near the Moultan, and | 
the two letters—one going wo Europe with 
the tidings of nis death, the other going 
ludia with the news of his father's illness— | 
crossed each other on the route } 

“Steevy,” said old Mr. Verner to his 
younger son, after giving passing lament to 
Sir Lionel, “I shall leave Verner’s Pride to | 


erun, laps rative 


Clee 


brave « 





y‘ su ; | 


| stranger, let him be whose child he 
| No, no! 


jen 


“ Ought it not to go to the lad at Eton, fa- | tered. 


ther?” was the reply of Stephen Verner. 
“What's the lad at Eton to me % cried the 
old man, “T'd not have left it away from 
Lionel, as he stood first, but it has always 
acemed to me that you bad the moat right to 
it; that to leave it away from you savored of 
injustice, You were at its building, Steevy ; 
it haa been your home as much as it has been 
mine, and I'll never turn you from it fora 
may 
But, 
look you, Btephen! you have no children, 


Verner’s Pride shall be yours, 


! bring up young Lionel as your heir, and let 


it descend to him after you.” 

And that is how Stephen Verner had in 
herited Verner’s Pride. Neighboring goesip 
ers, ever fonder of laying down the law for 
other people's business than of minding their 
own, protested against it among themselves 
Had they 
Many very just-minded persons would con 


as a piece of injustice, catise ¥ 

Verner possessed more 

fair claim to it than the boy at Eton 

I will tell you of one who did not consider 
And that was the widow of Bir Lionel 

When she arrived from Incia with 


sider that Stephen 


Verner 
her other two children, a son and daughter, 
she found old Mr. Verner dead, and Stephen 
the inheritor, Deeply annoyed and disap 
pointed, Lady Verner deemed that a crying 
wrong had been perpetrated upon ber and 


bers. But she bad no power to unde ft 
Stephen Verner had strictly fulfilled his 
father’s injunctions touching young Lionel 


Hie brought up the boy as his bei During 
hia educational days at Lton and at college, 
Verner’s Price 
he subsequently took up his permanent resi 
Verner, though long 
(nue 


dence at it, 
married, had no 
had been born to him years ago, but bad 
Ilis wile 


Stephen 
children dauyhter 
died at three or four years old 
had died a very short while subsequent to 
the death of hia father. Ile afterwards mar 
ried egain, a widow lady of the name of Mas 


sunglard, whe bad two bearly grown-up sons 


She had brought her eons home with ber to 
Vernver’s Pride, and they had made it their 
home since, 

Mr. Verner kept it no secret that hia ne 
phew Lione! was to be his heir, and, as 


such, Lionel was universally regarded on the 


estate. “Always provided that you merit 
it,” Mr. Verner would say to Lionel in pri 
vale; and so he had said to him from the 
very frst Le what ht to be 
what I fondly believe my brother Lionel 
was @ man of goodness, of honor, of Chri 
tian Integrity, a gentleman in the highest ar 
ceptation of the term —-and Verner’s Prove 
shail undoultedly be yours. But if 1 find 
you forget your tar conduct, an ! forfeit the 
esteem of good men, 9 surely Whi I lemve it 
away from you 

And that is the introductior And now 


must go back to the golden light of (that 


| 
spring evening. 


Ascending the broatt flight of steps and 
crossing the terrace, the house door is cn 





_—— 


was Lis holulay home, and | 


| 


| 


A spacious hall, paved with delicate 
ly grained marble, its windows mellowed by 
the soft tints of stained glasa, whose perve- 
ding bhucs are of rose and violet, gives en 
trance to reception rooms on elther side 
Those on the right hand are moatly reserved 
for state occasions; thowe on the left are dedi 
cated to common use, All these rooms are 
just now empty of living occupants, save 
one, That one is a emall room on the right, 
behind the two grand drawing roomea, and it 
looks out on the side of the house towards 
the south. It is called “Mr, Verner's study.” 
And there site Mr. Verner himeelf in it, lean 
back in A large 
fire burns in the grate, and he ia close to it 


ing hia chair and reading 
he is always chilly 

For, Mr. Verner's last 

at least, What will in all probability 

has already laid hold of 

aller 


Ay, always chilly 
i news 


prove his ending 


him One generation passes away 


another, It seema but the other day that a 


last illness weized upon his father, and now it 


, 1 this 
is his turn! but several years have elapsed | 


Mr 


is youny, 


then Verner is not sixty, and he 


thinks that 


anice 
| 
that | 


It ia ne hurried disor 


for the disorder 


hae tastened on him 


} 
der; he may live for years yet, but he end, 

when it does come, will be toleralbly sudden: | 
and that be knows. It ia water on the cheat, | 


He ia a little man withlaht eyes, very much | 
like what his father was before him; but net } 
in the lemat like his late brother, Sir Lionel, | 
Ile | 


the te) 


Who wae a very tine and handsome man 
has a mild, pleasing countenance; | 
aries a slight seowl to hie brow as het irne | 
hastily round ata nowy interruption | 

home one had burst into the room —foryet 
ting, probably, 
with 


broad shoulders, and a somewhat peculiar 
. 


an invalid. <A tall, dark, young man, 


sloop in them Hlis hair wae black, his com 


plexion sallow, but lis features were youd 
He might have been called a handsome man, 
but for «a strange, ugly inark upon his cheek 
A very stranze looking mark indeed, quite as} 
large ax « pigeon's egg, with what looked 
like radii shooting trom it on all sides. Dome 
of the talking 
themselves, would cail it a hedgehoy, some 


bul it resem 


Villagers, familiarly among 


would call it a “ porky pine 


bled a star as much as anything. That is, if 
you ean imagine « biack star” The mark 
was black as jet, and his pale check, and the 
fact of bis possessing no whiskers, made it 


all the more e us. ile was born with 


the 


nepicu 
mark. and his mother used to any —but 
It was Frede- 
the present Mre. Verner's 


that’s of no Consequence lo us 
rick Massing bird, 
youngest mrt 


“Roy has come up, sir,” @aid he, address 


ing Mr Verner. “Ile says that Dawsons 
have turned obstinate and won't go out. | 
1 hey have barricaded the door and protest 


that they'll stay, in spite of him. Ile wishes 
to know if he shall use force.” 
“No,” said Mr. Verner I don't like 


harsh measures resorted to, and I won't have 
itdone. Roy kaoows that.” 
“ Well, sir, he waits your orders, 





lle says 


there's half the village collected round Daw- 
son's door. The place is in a regular com- 
motion.” 

Mr. Verner looked vexed. Of late years he 
had declined active management on his e- 
tate; and, since he grew ill he particularly 
disliked being disturbed with details. 

“ Where's Lionel?” he asked, in a peevish 
tone. 

“I saw Lionel ride out an hour ago. I 
don't know where he is gone.” 

“Tell Roy to let the affair rest until to-mor- 
row, when Lionel will see about it, And, 
Frederick, I wish you would remember that a 
little noise shakes me; try to come in more 
quietly. You burst in as if my nerves were 
as strong as your own.” 

Mr. Verner turned to his fire again with an 
alr of relief, glad to have got rid of the 
trouble in some way, and Frederick Massing- 
bird proceeded to what was called the stew- 
ard’s room, where Roy waited. This Roy, 
a hard. looking man with « face very much 
seamed with the small-pox, was working 
bailiff to Mr. Verner. Until within a few 
years, he had been but a laborer on the estate, 
Ile was not liked among the poor tenants, 
and was generally honored with the appella- 
tion “ Old Grips,” or “ Grip Roy.” 

“ Roy,” said Frederick Massingbird, “ Mr. 
Verner says it ia to be left until to morrow 
morning. Mr, Lionel will see about it then, 
Ile ia out at present.” 

“And let the mob have it all their own 
way for to-night?" returned Roy, angrily, 
“They be in a state of munity, they be; a 
saying everything as they can lay their 
tongues to.” 

“Let them say it,” responded Frederick 
Massingbird. “ Leave them alone and they'll 
disperse quietly enough. I shall not go in to 
Mr. Verner again, Roy. 1 caught it vow for 
disturbing him. You must let it rest until 
you can see Mr. Lionel.” 

The bailiff went off, growling. He would 
have liked to receive carte Manche for dealing 
with the mob—as he was pleased to term 
them; between whom and himeeclf there was 
no love lost As he was crossing a paved 
yard at the back of the house, some one 
came hastily out of the laundry in the de- 
tached premises to the side, and crossed his 
path 

A very beautiful girl. Her features were 
delicate, her complexion was fiir as alabas 
ter, with « mantling color in her cheeks. Lut 
for the modest cap upon her head, a stran 
ger might have been puzzled to cuess at her 
condition of life. She looked gentle and re- 
fine! as any Indy, and her manners and 
speech would not have destroyed the illusioo, 
Khe may be called a protege of the house, as 
will be explained presently ; but she acted as 
miid to Mra. Verner. The gentle color in 
her cheeks flushed somewhat deeper when 
she saw the bailiff 

He put out his hand and stopped her 

Well, Rachel, how are your” 

“Quite well, thank you, 

But he would not 


she answered, 





that it was the quiet room | 


endeavoring Ww pass on 


sui tfer it, 
“IT say, I want to come to the bottum of 
business between you and Luke,” he 


gail, lowering his voice * What's the rivzhts 


of? 
between me and Luke she repeated, 
turoing upon the bail! an eve that had some 


scorn in it, and stopping naw of her own ae- 


cord There is no business whatever be 
tween me and Luke There never has been. 
What do you mean ” 

(aut! cried the bailiff] “Don't I know 
that be has followed your stepa every where 
like « shadder; that he ha realy to 
kiss the very ground y tral og And right 
med I have been with him for it You can't 


deny that he has been after you wanting you 


to be his wife” 
“T do not wish to deny it,” she replied. 
“You and the whole world are quite wel- 


come to Know all that has passed between 


meand Luke Ile asked to be allowed to 
come here to see me; to ‘court’ me, he 
phrased it; whieh [distinetly declined. Then 
he took to follow me about He did not mo- 
lest me, he was act rude—I de not wish to 
make it out worse than it was--but it is not 


pleasant, Mr Roy to be followed whenever 


you may take a walk, let the distance kept 


be ever so great bo apree ally by one you dis- 
like.” 
“What is their to dislike in Luke Y" inter 


rupted the bailitf 

* Perhaps I ought to save said by one you 
do pot lke “To like Luke, 
in the way he wished, was impossible to me, 
and ! from the Orst When IL 
found that he followed my steps I spoke to 
bim and that, if it were 
pe reisted un, I should acgantat Mr. Verner. I 
told vl, that Leould not like 
him, and never would have him. That is all 
that has ever passed between me and Luke.” 

“ Well, you artedioess has done for 
him, Rachel Frost. It has drove him away 
from his native home, and sent him, an exile, 
to rough itin foreign lands. You may fix 
upon one as won't do for you apd be your 
slave as Luke would. He could have kept 
you well.” 


ashe resumed 
told him ™ 
threatened 


gait, 


him, once for 


r hard h 
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“1 beard be had gone to London,” she re 
marta! . 

* Leadon ™ returned the bailiff, slightngly 
“That's only the Gret bait on the journey 
And you have drove him te ii ™ 

“leant badlp it,” she replied, “I had no 
naturel liking fr him, and | cayid ant force 

\ Ld@owt belfewe thet be bes come awsy for 
that Witling feason, Mr Hoy If be hae, he 
mast be very foolish.” 

* You, be t« Motied.” muttered the belli to 
himeelf a« he strode away. “He's a idiet, 
that’s what he is! and eo be al) men that 
lows theit wits e sighing after agirl Vain, 
deceitfa!, fickle creatares, the girls be when 
they're young; but once let them get s hold 
on you, your ring on their finger, and they 
ture into vixenieh, snarling women! lags! 
Lake's « sight best off withont ber” 

Rachel Frost proceeded indoors The 
door of the steward’s room stood open, and 
abe turned into it, fancying it wae empty - 
Down om a chair eat shea marked changer 
coming over her air and meoner. Her 
bright color bad faded, her hands hung down 
listless , and there wae an expression on her 
face, of care, of perplesity, Suddenly she 
lifted ber hands aad struck ber temples, with 
a gestore that looked very like despair 

“ What alle you, Rachel '” 

The queation came from Frederick Maseing 
bird, who had heen standing at the window 
behind the high desk, unobserved by Rache! 
Violently startle’, she sprang up from her 
seat, her free « glowing crimaon, muttering 
seme disiointed words, to the effect that she 
did not know anybody was there 

“What were you and Roy discusing so 
eageriy in the yard!" continned Frederick 
Mareingtir’ Bat the words had scarcely 
eecaped his lips, when the housekeeper, Mr« 
Tynn, entered the room She had a mot 
tled face and mottled arma, her sleeves jut 
pow being turned up to the elbow 

“Tt was nothing partionlar, Mr Frederick, 
replied Rachel 

“Koy ts gone, le he not he continued to 
Ku he 


' You, str 

“Techel,” Interpoeed the honsekeeper 
“are thos things not ready yet in the laun 
dry *" 

“ Not quite In a quarter of an hour, they 
my” 


The housekeeper, with a word of Imype 


tence at the laundry’s delay, went out and 
creme! the yard towarca it Freder' k Ma 
singbird turned again to Rachel 


Koy seemed to be grumbling at you” 


“Tle aceues! me of betr g the canme f) 
ne going away He thinks T ought to 
have noticed him” 


Frederick Ma 


nyebird made no reply, Ihe 


raised Lie finger and gently rubbed it round 
and round the mark upon his cheek a batvt 
he had acquired when a child, and they could 
net entirely break himool it He wae seve, 

and twenty year of age ne w, but he wae aire 
to begin robbing that mark unconsclously, if 


Rachel 


ae Vf the wulijes 


in deep thought resumed, her ton 


a covert one t on which eh 


Wee about to epeak, might not be breathed, 
even to the walla 

“Roy hinted that his son was going to fo 
reign lands, I did not ol 
that I knew anything, #° remarked that I 
to Tender 


vow to let Lim mee 
bad heard he wae gone ‘Leon 
don" he anewered hat was on!y the first 
halting plece on Ue journey!" 

“ Did be give any hint about Joho?" 
“Not aword,” replied Hache! “lle would 
not be likely te do that” 

No. Roy can keep counsel, whatever 
other virtues be may run short of Suppose 
you bad jeinmed your fortunes 
Luke's, Kechel, and gone out with him to 
grow rich Ugether!” added Proderick Mas 


pinglard, ina wone Which could be taken for 


to sighing 


erther jest or earnost 


She evident'y took it as the latter, and it 
angry spirit. She was 


Frederick Massin, 


appeared to call up a 
versed almost to toara. 
lurd detected if 
ached he sald, with a emile 
1 should really coupe) 


Ti 


* mily 





“Do vou stpl 


your throwing youre way tipernm Lake 


Rory Rachel,” he ox 


. 
made her 


otinved as the homse 
keeper again 
Must bring up he things as soon as they are 
My brother waiting 


sir,” replied Rachel 


appearance, “ you 


ready for them.” 
“Tl bring them up 


Prederickh Messingbird passed through the 


passages to the ball, and then proceeded up 
stairs & the bed room oocuplied by his bro 
ther A sufleienUy spacious foom for aay 
ordinary purpose, bat which (i! net look 
half large enough wow for the litter Uhat wae 
in it Wardrobes and drawers were stand 
ing opea, their contents balf out, half im 
chairs. tables, bed were streweod, and boxes 


and portmanteaus Were gaping open on te 
fluor, John Massingbird, the elder brother, 
Was stowing away some of Uiie litter into the 
hone, pot all mace and sevens, like ul look 
eo as il lav, but 
Jokn Massinglurd possessed a ready Lam! at 
pecking and arranging, ap |, therefor, he 
preferred doing i. bimseli, to deputing it to 
others. He was one year older than his bro 
ther, and there war a greal likeness between 
them im figure and in feature, Not in ex- 
pression . ip Uhal, Whey were widely different 
They were about the same height, and there 
Was the same stoop obeervable in the aboul- 
ders the features also were similar in cast, 
and sallow in hue; the same the black eyes 
and hair) John had large whiskers, other 
wise the likences would have been more 
striking; and bis face was net disigured by 
the stramge biack mask. He wes the boat 
looking of the two bis face wore sn cany, 
good -natared, free expression, while Frede- 
rick’s was cold and reserved. Mauy poople 
called John Mamaugbird « handsome man. 
In character they were widely different — 
Joba was a harem-scarcm chap, up) O every 
scrape; Fred was cautious and sleady as Uid 
Thne. 

Seated in the only free chair in the room— 
free frem litter—was » tall, stout lady. But 
that she hed eo much crimeun about ber, she 
would have Lorne s remarkable resem|iapce 
to those two young men her gona. 0 Sue Wore 


compactly and arlstically 


a sik dress, gold ip ome light, green in an 
other, with broad crimeom stripes ranning 
across: it. her cap was of white lace, garnish 
ed with crimeon ribbons, and her cheeks and 
nore were crimeon to match. Ag if this 
were tt Gough, she wore crimson stream 
ereat her wrists, and « crimson bow wo the 
fromt of her gows. Hed you bee outside, 
you might bawe seen thet the burnished gold 
om the window panes had turned to erimeon, 
for the setting ean had changed tte hue; but 
the panes could not look more brightly, deep 
ly crimeon, than did Mra. Verner. It seemed 
that you might light « match at her face. In 
that particular, there was « contrast between 
her, and the perfectly pale, sallow faces of 
ber some. otherwise the reeanblance was 

“Fred,” said Mra. Verner, “I wish you 
would see what they ore at with the shirts 
and things I sent Hachel after them, but 
she does not come back, and then I sent 
Mary Tyun, and she does not come, And 
here's John as impatient as he can be.” 

Khe spoke in a slow, somewhat indifferent 
tone, as if ashe did not care to put herself out 
of the way about it, Indeed it was not Mra. 
Verner’s custom to put herself cutof the way 
She Iiked to eat, drink and 
and she general- 


fr anything 
nodiaturbed peace 


sler yp in 
ly did «0 
“Joins impatient bocagse he wants to 


get it over,” spoke up that gentleman in a 
merry voice, “Fifty thousand things 1 have 
to de, between now and tomorrow night. — 
If they don't bring the clothes soon, I shall 
close the boxes without them, and leave them 
» legacy for Fred.” 

“You have only yourself to thank, John,” 
said his mother, “ You never gave the things 
out Ull after breakfast this morning, and 
then required them to be done by the after- 
noan. Buch nonsense, to say they had grown 
yellow In the drawers! They'll be yellower 
by the time you get thera, It is just like you! 
driving off everything tll the last moment. 
You have known of going some days 
now,” 

Jobn was stamping upon a box to get 
down the lid, and did not attend to the re- 
proach, 


“ Bee if it will lock, Fred, will you ’” said 


entered with a tray of clean linen, Which 
she set down, Kachel followed; a contri 
vance in ber hand, made of silk, for the hold 
ing of needles, threads and pina, all in one 

She looked positively beautiful aa sbe held 
before Mis 


ce 


Verner The evening rays fi 
with ite soft h 


darth eyes ane they fell 


nom her aiik dreea a relic of Mre Verner’, 


it out 
fell tyro 


| her exquisite face, 


its chanying color: 


“A what?" asled Jolo Massingbird, arrest 


1 lls stanfpli 4 


me 


A needle book to held your needles and 
thread, Rachel has made it nicely. Shan't 
you wat a hint 

*diominess knows,” replie! Jobs 


it, Fred! that's it' Give ita turn.” 
Frederick Masingbird locked the box, and 
then left the His mother tollowed 


him, telling John she bad a large steel thim 


Teom 


ble somewhere, and would t 


needles, and John went on with his pack |g 


ing h 
* Hallos [" exclaime’, And 
Rachel looked up 2 
“ What's the matt r, sir 


he jtem ully 


“Thave pulled one of thie strings off this | p 


greeg Vase, You 
chel’ d 
lie brought a piece of yreon 


and a broken «tring It ocked something 


bamokinge mort only at the progress of the 


work, bat at her Mr Massing bird 


} 
John 
a 


Was one who had av eye tor beauty be had 
net seem much in his life that could match 
As Kachel held the 


case Up to him, the damage repaired, he sud 


with that befure him d 
denly bent bie head to steal a kia t 


But Rechel was woo quick for him. She 


flung his face away with her hand; she 
lushed vividly, ste war grievously indig- |, 
nant. That she considered it in the light of 


an insult was ony too apparent: ler voice 


her words were severe. 


1 was not going to eat 


wee pained! 
© Be quiet, stupid! 


strangely excited. “ You know that Luke 
Rey i nothing to me, Mr. Masaingbird ; you 
know that I have never in my life vouch 
eafed to give him acvil wor! But, much 
as 1 despise him—much as he is bencath me 
1 would rather submit to have my fate 
touched by him than by you - 

What more she would havo said was in 
terrupied by the reappearance of Mra Ver- 
per. That lady's cars had caught the sound 
of the contest—of the harsh words, and she 
felt inexpreasibly surprised 

~ What bas happened!" she asked. “ What 
ie Mt, Rachei t” 

“See pricked herself with one of the nee- 
dies,” said John, taking the explanation upon 


rY 


hiuneel’, “ and then said 1 did it.” 
Mra. Verner iooked from one to the other, 
Rachel bad turned quite pale. John laughed 


he knew bis wether did nol beleve hia. 
“The truth is, mother, ] began wasing Ra 
chel about ber admirer, Luke 1: made her 


“ What abteurdity ” caclaimed Mra Ver 
ner, testily, to Rechel. “ My opinion is, you 








no more about It than Adam. Rachel must 
be going a little crazed.” 


Mr, and Mra Verner, and John Massingbird ; 
neither Lionel Verner nor Frederick Mas 


would have done well © enoourags Luke 
He was steady and reepectable, and old Roy 
must have saved plenty of money.” 

Rachel burst into teers 

“ What now ' cried Mra. Vernae, “Nota 
word cam aaybody say to you lately, Rechel, 
but you must begin to cry as you were 
heart-trekesn. What bas come to child! 
Is anything the matter with you 

The tears deepened into long soteof agony, 
as if ber heart were indeed trokes. She 
held her handkerchicf up to her face, and 
went sobbing from the roum 

Mre. Verner gaged after ber in very aston- 
ishment. 

“ What has taken ber! 
dtly be’ she uttered 
know.” 

“I, mother ! 


What can it poe 
“Joba, you must 


I declare to you that I know 


CHAPTER IL 


THE WILLOW FORD, 
Kefore the sun had well set the family at 
Verner's Pride were assembling for dinner. 


“ Neither shall I give any,” was the an- 
gwer, “until I know more aboot it.” 

“They ought w be got out to-night, Mr. 
Lionel" exclaimed the man, striking his 
band fiercely against theair. © They sow all 
manner of incendiariems in the place with 
their bed example.” 

“ Roy,” said Lionel Verner, in a quict tone, 
“I have not, as you know, interfered ac- 
tively in the management of things, | have 
not opposed my opinion against my uncle's, 
or against yours, or come between you and 
him in any way. When I have given orders, 
they have been his orders, not ‘mine. But 
many things go on that I disapprove of; and 
1 tell you very candidly, that were I to be- 
come master to-morrow, my first act would 
be to displace you, unless you could uader- 
take to give up these nasty acts of petty op- 
pression.” 

“Unless some of 'em was oppressed and 
kept under, they'd be for riding roughshod 
over the whole of us,” retorted Roy. 

“Nonsense said Lionel. “ Nothing 
breeds rebellion like oppression. You are 
too fond of oppression, Roy, and Mr. Verner 
knows it.” 

“They be « idle, poaching, good-for-no- 
thing jot, them Dawsons,” pursued Roy. 


“And now that they be behind- hand with 


Verner. 


singbird was present. The usual custom ap- 
peared somewhat reversed on this evening : 
while roving John would be just as likely 
to be absent from dinner as not; his brother 
and Lionel Verner nearly always appeared 
atit, Mr. Verner looked surprised. 

“ Where are they” he cried, as he waited 
to nay grace. 
“Mr. Lionel has not come in, alr,” replied 
the butler, Tynn, who was husband to the 
housekeeper, 
“And Fred has gone out to keep some en- 
gagement with Sibylla West,” spoke up Mra. 
“ She is going to spend the evening 
at the Bitterworths, and Fred promised, I 


their rent, it isa glorious opportunity to get 
rid of ‘em. I'd turn 'em into the road with- 
out a bed to lie on, this very night!” 

“ How would you like to be turned into 
the road, without a bed to lie on ?” demanded 
Lionel. 

“Me!” returned Roy, in deep dudyeon. 
“ Do you compare me to that Dawson lot’ 
When I give cause to be turned out, then I 
hope I may be turned out, sir, that's al). Mr. 
Lionel,” he added, in a more conciliating 
tone, “I know better about out-door things 
than you, and I say it’s necessary to be shut 
of the Dawsons. Give me power to act in 
this.” 


believe, to see her safely thither. He will 
take his dinner when be comes in.” 


and the dinner began. * 


scarcely dark yet—Rachel Frost was leaving 
the house to pay a visit in the adjoining vil- 


be lage, Deerham. Her position may be at once 
Frederick Massing ird stooped and essay explained, It was mentioned in the last 
ed to turn the key. And just then Mra, Tynn chapter that Mr, Verner had bad one daugh- 


ter, who died young. The mother of Rachel 
Frost had been this child's nurse, Rachel 
being an infant at the same time, so that the 


named after her—had been what is called 


that their own child's death only made this 


but it bad Hot erinson SE pe® BCPC) interest greater. They were sufficiently wise | th 
it o her lace eollar, upon the little . 
etee of lace at her wrists Nature bad cer | phere: but they paid for a decent education 
oly Intended Rachel for a laty, with her] tir her ata day echool, and were personally 
graceful form, her charming manners, and} ying to her Rachel—I was going to say 
her delicate bands fortunately, but it may be as just to aay un- 
“Will this do, ma'am she inquired. "Ts fortunately — was one of those who seem to | U 
It the sort of thing you meant make the beet of every trifling advantage : 


“Ay, that will do, Rechel,” replied Mrs Tehe had grown, without much effort of her | t 
Verner “John, here's a bhusewlfe for own, into what might be termed a lady, in 
in appearance, in manners, and in speech, The 


* That's | Frost ever been 
able 
everybody 
enemy, so far as was known, in all Deerham, | u 
Her father was nothing but a laborer on the | d 
y and fod it for} Verner estate; but in mind and conduct he 
hun. Rachel began Olling the huswife with | was superior to his station; an upright, con- 


Rachel was proud, too, in her way, proud 


must sew iton again, Ra | She would not have presumed to do so by 


twize to her] not about, and it cut off a few yarda of the] y 


road to the village, there nor elsewhere without taking you.” 


like the cower of a pocket book or of a amall | hy 
case Of instruments. Kachei's nimble fingers | the house 
soon repaired the damage John stood be | @ 
fore her, looking ot a 


or sixt-and-twenty years 
both looked thorough bred 


himeelf wherever he might be met 
was not inordinately handsome ; nothing of 
but it wore an air of candor, of | the claws of wolves and bears?” he asked, in 
A somewhat impassive face in| a tone of the deepest tenderness. 
be too precious to me for that Sibylla.” 


noble truth 
Tepose, somewhat cold; bet, in speaking, it 
grew expressive to animation, and the frank 
amile that would light it up made its greatest 


What's the matter, Ruchel 
making your eves red.” . 


with me, Mr 


Mr. Verner bent his head, said the grace, 


Later—but not much later, for it was 


“I will not,” said Lionel; “I forbid you to 


act in it at all, until the circumstances s)all 
have been inquired into.” 


He sprung from his horse, flung the bridle 


to the groom, who was at that moment has- 
tening forwdrd, and strode into the house 
with the air of a young chieftain. Certainly 
Lionel Verner appeared fitted by nature to 
be the heir of Verner’s Pride. 


Rachel Frost, meanwhile, gained the road, 


and took the path to the left hand, which 
would lead her to the village. 
were bent on many sources, not altogether 


Her thoughts 


hild, Rachel Verner, and Rachel Frost— | pleasant, one of which was the annoyance 


weter sisters. It had caused Mr. Verner, and 
ia wife also while she lived, to take an in- 


she had experienced at finding her name 
coupled with that of the bailiffs son, Luke 
Roy. There was no foundation for it. Sie 
terest in Rachel Frost: it is very probable | had disliked Luke, rather than liked bim, 
her repugnance to him no doubt arising from 


1¢ very favor he felt disposed to show to 


ot to lift the girl palpably out of her proper | her; and her account of past matters to the 


sccond Mra, Verner also took an interest in 


A fascinating, loveable child had Rachel | it 


gui. Modest, affectionate, generous, 


jentious, and, in some degree, a proud man: | y 
er mother had been dead several years, 
na sensitive. 

Rachel, dressed in her bonnet and shawl, 
assed out of Uhe house by the front entrance, 


aylicht; but it was dusk now, the family | t 


The terrace—which you 
ave heard of as running along the front of 


nd to the level ground, so as to admit the 


wards her in the derk twilight. 


and fascinating as was Rachel. 
her; and nearly # year before this period, | rick Massingbird had been suspected of a 
on Rachel's eighteenth birthday, she took | li 
her to Verner’s Pride as her own attendant, 


she was a fascinating, love- | cousin's 


Rachel to glide in at a field-gate which she 
liked Rachel, she had not an] was then passing, and stand behind the hedge 


sloped gradually down at either | go 


bailiff was in accordance with the facts. As 
she walked along, pondering, she becam« 
aware that two people were advancing to- 


She knew 
vem instantly, almost by intuition, but they 


were too much occupied with each other yet 


» have noticed her, One was Frederick 


Massingbird ; and the young lady on his arm 
was bis cousin, Sibylla West, a girl young 


Mr. Frede 


king, more than ordinary, for this young 


lady; but he had protested, in Rachel's hear- 


“g, as In that of others, that his was only 


love. Some impulse prompted 


nti] they should have gone by. Possibly she 
id not care to be seen. 
It was a still night, and their voices were 


borne distinctly to Rachel as they slowly ad 


anced. The first words to reach her came 


from Mise West. 


“ You will be going out after him, Frede- 


rick. That will be the next thing, I ex 
pect.” 


* Sibylla,” was the answer, aad his ac- 


cents bore that earnest, tender, confidential 


me, which of itself alone betrays iove, “ be 
ou very sure of one thing; that I go neither 


“Oh, Frederick, is not John enough to 


¥ 


“If 1 saw a better prospect there than 


pproach of carriages, here, 1 should follow him. He will write and 


Riding up swiflly to the door, as Rachel 
ppeared at it, was a gentleman of some five 
Horse and man | fi 
Tall, strong and 


report after he shall arrive, and be settled 
My darling! 1 am ever thinking of the future 


or your sake,” 


“ But is it not a dreadful country’ There 


lender, with a keen, dark-blue eye,and regu: | are wolves and bears in it that eat people 


lar features of a clear, healthy paleness, he— | up." 


he man—would draw a second glance to 
His face 


he sort: 


linner is begun *" 
“ Dinner has been in this half hour, sir.” " 


“All right. I feared they might wait.— 


“The matter! There's nothing the matter | ¢ 


Lionel,” was Rachel's reply, | cond. 


, 


Frederick Maasingbird slightly laughed at 


the remark. 


“Do you think I would take my wife into 


“ Ske will 


The voices and the footsteps died away in 


the distance, and Rachel came out of her 


you,” laughed John Massingbird “I won't! charm, Tae smile stole over it now, as he hiding-place, and went quickly on towards 
_ —_ - checked his horse and bent toward Rachel. | 14- wines. Her father’s cottage was soon 
*Ieeult upon insult she exclaimed, “Have vhey thought me lost? | suppose grined. fle did not live clone. His caly 


son, Robert,—who had a wife and family,— 


ived with him, Robert was the son of his 


youth; Rachel the daughter of his age; the 
You have been | children of two wives. Matthew Frost's first 
wife had died in giving birth to Robert, and 


wenty years elapsed cre be married a se 
He was seventy years of age now, but 


her tone betraying a touch of annoyance. 
And she turned and walked ewiflly along 
the terrace, beyond reach of the glare of the 
gas lamp. 

Up stole a man at this moment, who mast 
have been hidden amid the pillars of the por- 
tioo, watching the transient meeting, watch 
ing for an opportunity to speak. 1: was Roy, 
the balliff; and he accosted the gentleman 
with the same complaint, touching the ill- 
doings of the Dawsons and the village in 
general, that had previously heen carried to 
Mr. Verner by Frederick Massingbird. 

“I was told to wait and take my orders 
ry.” from you, sir,” he wound up 
master don't like to 
wouldn't give none.” 


be troubled, 


still upright as a dart, with a fine fresh com- 
plexion, a clear, bright eye, and snow-white 
hair that fell in curis behind, on the collar of 
his white emock frock. 

He was sitting at a smal! table apart when 
Rachel entered, a candle and a large open 
Bible on it. A flock of grandchildren crowd- 
ed round him, two of them on his knees. He 
was showing them the pictures. To gave 
wonderingly on those pictures, and never 
tire of asking explanations of their mysteries, 
was the chief business of the little Frosts’ 
lives. Robert's wife—but he was hardly ever 
called anything but Robin—was preparing 
something over the fire for the evening meal. 
Rachel went up and kissed her father. He 


room for her. He loved her dearly. Rodin 
loved her dearly. When Robin was a 
grown-up young man, the pretty baby had 
come to be bis plaything. Robin seemed 
to love ber still, better than he loved his 
own cuildres. 

* Thee'st been crying, child!” cried old 
Matthew Frost. “ What has ailed thee? 

Had Rachel known that the signs of her 
past tears were go palpable as to call forth 
remark from everybody she met, as it ap- 
peared they were doing, she might have re- 
mained at home. Putting on a gay face, 
she laughed off the matter. Matthew press- 
ed it 

“Something went wrong at home, and I 
got a scolding,” said Rachel at length. “It 
was not worth crying over, though.” 

Mrs. Frost turned round from her sauce- 
pan. 

“ A scolding from the missis, Rachel ?” 

“There's nobody else at Verner's Pride 
should scold me,” responded Rachel, with a 
charming little air of self consequence. “ Mrs. 
Verner said a cross word or two, and I was 
80 stupid as to burst out crying. I have had 
a head-ache al! day, and that's sure to put me 
out of sorts.” 

“There's always things to worry one in 
service, let it be ever so good on the whole,” 
philosophically observed Mrs. Frost, bestow- 
ing her attention again upon the saucepan. 
“ Better be one’s own missis on a crust, say 
I, than at the beck and cal! of others.” 

“Rachel,” interrupted old Matthew, 
“when I let you go to Verner's Pride, I 
thought it was for your good. But I'd not 
keep you there a day, child, if you be un- 
happy.” 

a father, don’t take up that notion,” 
she quickly rejoined. “I am happier at Ver- 
ner’s Pride than I should be anywhere else. 
I would not leave it. Where is Robin tbis 
evening ’” 

* Robin—” 

The answer was interrupted by the en- 
trance of Robin himself. A short man with 
a red face, somewhat obstinate-looking. His 
eye lighted up when he saw Rachel; and 
Mrs. Frost poured out the contents of her 
saucepan, which appeared to be a compound 
of Scotch oatmeal and treacle. Rachel was 
invited to take some, but declined. She 
lifted one of the children on her knee—a 
pretty little girl—named after herself, The 
cbild did not seem well, and Rachel hushed 
it to her, bringing down her own sweet face 
caressingly upon the little one’s, 

“So I hear as Mr. John Massingbird’s 
a-going to London on a visit ¥” cried Robin, 
to his sister, holding out bis basin for a se- 
cond supply of the porridge. 

The question had to be repeated three 
times, and then Rachel seemed to awake to it 
with a start. She had been gazing at vacancy, 
as if buried in a dream, 

“Mr. John?’ A visit to London? Oh, yes, 
yes; he is going to London.” 

“Do he make much of a stay?” 

“T can't tell,” said Rachel, slightingly. A 
certain confidengea bad been reposed in her 
at Verner’s Pride; but it was not her busi- 
ness to make it known, even in her father's 
home. Rachel was not » good hand at de- 
ception, and she changed the subject. “ Has 
there not been some disturbance with the 
Dawsons to-day? Old Roy was at Verner’s 
Pride this afternoon, and the servants have 
been saying he came up about the Daw 

Sons. 

“He wanted to turn ‘em out,” replied 
Robin. 

“He's Grip Roy all over,” said Mrs. Frost. 

Old Matthew Frost shook his head 

“ There has been ill-teeling smouldering be- 
tween Roy and old Dawson this long while; 
anJ now it’s come to open war, I mis doubt 
me but there'll be violence.” 

“There's ill-feeling between Roy and a 
many more, father, besides the Dawsons,” 
observed Robin. 

*“ Av, Rachel, child,”"—turning his head to 
the hearth, where his daughters sat apart— 
“folks have said as young Luke wants to 
make up to you. But I'd notlikeit. Luke's 
a good-meaniog, kind hearted lad himself; 
buat I'd not like you to be daughter-in-law to 
old Roy.” 

“ Be easy, father, dear. I'd not have Luke 
Roy if he were made of gold. I never yet 
had anything to say to him, and I never will 
have. We can't help our likes and dislikes.” 
“Pshaw!” said Robin with pardonall« 
pride. “ Pretty Rachel is not fora daft chap 
like Luke Rey, that’s a head and ears shorter 
nor other men. Be you, my dear one }” 
Rachel laughed. Her conscience told her 
that she enjoyed a joke at Luke's undersize. 
She took a shower of kisses from the little 
girl, put her down, and rose. 

“1 must go,” she said. “ Mrs. Verner may 
be calling for me.” 

“ Don't she know you be come out?” asked 
old Matthew. 

“No. Bat do not fear that 1 came clan 
destinely—or, as our servants would say, on 
the sly,” added Rachel, with a smile. “Mrs 
Verner has told me w run down to see you 
whenever I like, afler she has gone in to din 
ner. Good-nivht, dear father.” 

The old man pressed her to his heart. 

“ Don't thee get fretting again, my blessing. 
I don't care to see thee with red eyes.” 

For answer, Rachel burst into tears then— 

a sudden, violent burst. She dashed them 
away again with a defiant, reckless sort of 
air, broke into a laugh, and laid the blame on 
her beadache. Robin said he would walk 
home with her. 
“No, Robin, I would rather you did not 
to-night,” she replied. “I have two or three 
things to get at Mother Duff's, and I shall 
stop there a bit, goasipping. After that, | 
shail be home in a trice. It's not dark: and, | 
if it were, who'd harm me?” 

They laughed. To imagine harm of any 
sort arriving, thronch walking a mile or so 
alone at night, would never enter the head of | 
honest country people. Rachel departed : 
aod Robin, who was a domesticated man 
upon the whole, helped his wife to put the 


tion arose in the village. People ran abor, 
wildly, whispering dread words to One an. 
other. A woman bad just been drowned ip 
the willow-pond. 

The whole place flocked down to te wil. 
low pond. Op its Danks, the éentip of an 
ewe-struck cfowd, which had been @ick) 
gathering, lay « bogy, recently ken ou; . 
the water, I¢ was al! that remained of poor 
Rachel Frosit—cold, and white, apd DEAp, 

(TO BE CONTINUED ) 
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ner, and on reasonable terms, 

Apply at the Job Office, Number 106 Hadso:; 
Alley, below Chestnut Street. (Hudson's Alley 
runs southwardly trom Chestnut, between Thin 
and Fourth Streets.) 








TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
The Lirris Voraans will appear in our nex. 





VERNER’S PRIDE. 

We commence this new story by the a. 
thor of “The Channings,” “East Lynne’ 
&c., in the present number of Tare Post, 
As we have already stated, the story will be 
printed from the advance sheets Purchased 
by us at a high price from the distingnished 
author. The interest of the story commeros, 
it will be seen, at once—and the narrative is 
marked by the usual characteristics of Mn 
Wood's vigorous style, We shall priag a 
extra edition, in order to supply the demand 
for this story. 


OUR FOREIGN FRIENDS. 
As was generally anticipated, the tegp- 
rary reverse suffered by the national forces 
in the Shenandoah valley had the effect of 
inciting the enemies of the United Stata 
abroad to new manifestations, Among the 
more absurd of these proceedings was adis- 
cussion in both houses of the British Parle 
ment relative to Gen. Butler's recent procs 
mation in New Orleans. This proclamation 
was denounced in set terms by Earl Russel, 
Lord Palmerston and others, and the hoe 
was expressed that President Lincoln woul 
recall General Butler at once from his com 
mand. 

Waving the consideration «f the genenl 
order referred to, except so far as to atate 
that the most of the censure has probably 
arisen from a misconception of the Generals 
true meaning, We may say thal no sensible 
man, one would think, could avoid langhing 
at the serious manner in which the affair is 
discussed in their national councils by our 
English relatives. They seem to imagine 
that in some way Gen. Butler is an officer of 
theirs, and that the English Government is 
responsible for his doings. Now, the fact is, 
that while as men and moralists they haves 
full right to hold and express their opinions 
upon the propriety of Gen. Butler's cours, 
as British legislators they have nothing to do 
with it. Talk with any intelligent Enclis- 
man, and he will regret the great load 
debt and loss of life and good will they hav 
incurred by not attending heretofore | 
their own business, and leaving that of other 
nations alone. Bat their rulers seem to hare 
acquired such a deeply-rooted habit of inte 
meddling, that one would think from res 
ing the proceedings of Parliament, it 
the “ Parliament of the World,” alluded ¥ 
by Mr. Tennyson as one of the fruits of & 
good time coming, aud not the mere Pals 
ment of the united kingdom of Great Bria 
and Jreland. 

It adds to the ridiculousness of the safe’, 
that the English legislators seem to bk ® 
tirely ignorant of certain recent facts of O& 
own history. They never heard, une we" 
think, of the murder of sepoys, men, wom 
and children, in cold blood ; of the biowing 4 
rebels to pieces at the muzziles of canno®, 
the giving up of captured cities to the '& 
and rapine of an exasperated soldiery ! 

A recent number of Chawmhers's Héinbe" 
Journal contained an article from the pe? 
one who served inthe English army as ae 
geon during the recent campaign agi 
the revolted East Indians, Let us qu’ 
few paragraphs from that account :— 


The rebel sepoys were an infamous © 
accursed race. They ate our salt with 
der in their hearts; they hated us with © 
hate of those who have returned ¢v® ” 
good. Those smooth liars who sle* 
women and our children deserved the ber 
net moet richly. Jn the battle, and aft" 
battle, I, for my part, would have alweay* we 

‘ Spare no€—ONLY IT WAS NEVER NEcEsAy 
In War there is po such thing as mer © 
the hearts of most of the common #0 
no matter of what nation they b¢ ie 
seen officers standing with revolvers wa 
Send Hindu women and children fre J 
hayonets of our owen men. It is & fous’ © 
wicked error to represent war 4% bars 
ried on im a humane and civilized a? 
although certain courtesies are som eb 
connected with it, which affect (almost * : 
the chiefs on both sides. 1 am Bo POE 
mouthed member of the Peace Svciet)” 
I; but War is of the Devil; and almost © 
man while actually engaged in battle 
pro tem, & fiend. ° ° a ae 
Upon one occasion, a number of *f 5 
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| were condemned to be shot afer a" a 


ment, and & corporal abu severe’ 
amo whom was Rawlins, were '* 
with this duty in the absence of a cv 
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children to bed. 





scattered the children from him to make 





Searcely an bour later, a strange commo- | 


sioned « . There bad been a diapo : 
tween Rawlins and the al a8 oe” 
many men a bullet from a Ali rile © 


be made to pierce, so they tied these ¥° 
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ed prisoners close to one apother, each be 

hied each, and fired at the foremest man — 

The bullet was fond t pase through fine men 
and wound @ math, wherespon the wth min 
took the foremvat in the nest file, and th 
utchery proceed : 

Later in the campaign, it was decided ( « ine 
iv. as L think) that for certain reasons cgnnrct 
ed with thetr raperstition, condemned rsepoys 
rhonld be blenon from guna, A certain number 
having been again committed to the tender 
mercies of another non-commissioned officer 
of ours, and some men, among whom again 
was my ena 8 eee the execution pro- 
ceeded thus. wictima were placed with 
their faces towards the guna, so that they might 
not he spared the apectacle of the preparations 


‘their eyes to avoid this, the guna were mapped, 
again and again, so that each might endure the 
torture of half a dosen deaths befure he actwally 


met with death ite lf. ’ 
Of the truth of thes two @ t inet 
dents, T hare no whatever ; not less 


firmly do I believe that in all wars similar 
abominable acts are not only frequent, but 
common. Many men who would shudder at 
the very mention of such deeds, are only too 
eager to neo blood hounds who act 
thus, and upon slight provocation. 
May these few tern from the blood- 
stained book of war itself, give such persons 
pause. Their ignorant voloes may otherwise 
some day assist to produce that worst, be- 
canse most gigantic, of all crimes—an an- 
necessary war. Soldiering—pay, even victory 
itself—is mot all feathersand fanfaronade, my 
safely bellicose friends; t h, as I have 
before observed, 1am myself by no means A 
member of the Quaker body, nor at all likely 
to become 80, 

The end of Rawlins was excessively cha- 
ructeristic. In his last moments, he ex- 
pressed himself obliged to me for such care 
as Thad been able to bestow upon him, and 
presented me with a very handsome jewel cas- 
ket (with nothing in it, however,) whach had 
formed a part of his “ loot” (plunder of a city 
given up to rapine,.— Hd. Post,) at Lue . 

“J got it out of the -Kaiserbagh, sir,” said 
he, “and a deal of botheration it gave 
me. J had w kill three Sikhs , (their own 
allies. —Hd. Post.) who were exceedingly ob 
stinate in giving it up.” 

Now, if Mr. John Rawlins treated his al- 
lies in that manner, we need not wonder that 
be was not given to spare his enemies. And 
yet he was, without doubt, as brave—in a 
certain limited sense—as Nelsor 


Now the outrages that the author of 
the above considers the necessary at- 
tendants of all wars, have not attended 
the present war in the United States, 
save as very exceptional cases, The very 
order of Gen. Butler's which bas been so 
much condemned abroad, is of itselfan indirect 
proof of this, Ie not the fact that a vic- 
torious army needs any official order to pro- 
tect itself from the gibes and sueers of the 
wives and daughters of the enemy, a proof— 
conclusive beyond all denial—that the dis- 
cipline, good order, and moral behaviour of 
that army could not easily be excelled? No 
European army ever suffered frum the sueers 
of hostile women—for the women of the con- 
quered have always been eager to preserve 
respect at the cost of the most discreet 
silence. If anything were needed to con- 
vince us that the armies of the Union are 
conducting themselves as men—as brothers 
and husbands and fathers—and not as the 
mere “fiends” whom the British surgeon 
we have quoted thinks all soldiers must for 
the time become—the fact that the rebel wo- 
men of the South are not afraid to give such 
rude license to their tongucs, would alone 
convince us of it. 

And we hope our Union soldiers may still 
continue to give evidences of their manly 
breeding—acting as become the sons of a 
land dotted all over with school houses and 
lyceums and churches, Let all severity be- 
yond what is necessary be strictly proscribed. 
Let the armed assertion of the Union be seen 
in its appropriate fruits of restored order, an 
unfettered commerce, and a revived industry. 
Letao ruin be wrought for ruin’s sake. Then, 
whatever may be said by our revilers in Ku- 
rope, the wise and liberal everywhere will 
uuderstand and appreciate the importance of 
the cause for which the Union armies have 
fought, and the wonderful forbearance which 
has characterized them in the hour of triumph 


A LAST VISIT TO THE ACADEMY. 


The thirty-ninth exhibition of the Academy 
of Fine Arts is drawing to a close. The pic- 
tures which have formed the fullest and 
finest collection we have had for years, will 
retire again into the possession of their va 
rious owners, and the woPd at large will 
lose sight of them. The knowledve that they 
would soon be withdrawn, has made later 
visits to them more attractive than the first 
view. Many pictures, comparatively over- 
looked at first, grow on one’s admiration sub- 
sequently, 

Of the landscapes of E. D. Lewis, 
“Among the Clouds at Catskill” is pre-emi 
nent. Its rainbowed atmospheric effects 
make it look like some lovely vision of fairy 
land. It is truly the scene it represents, but 
glorified. 

“The Counterfeit Note,” by D. Hunting- 
ton, has attracted much attention. The ac- 
cessories of the picture, the costume of the 
figures, and the various fabrics displayed 
about the shop, are wonderfully painted.— 
The skulking giance of the fellow who is at- 
tempting to pass the note, is no doubt very 
true to life—that kind of life—and the cau- 
tious shop-kecper and his suspicious wife an 
very good, but we see no connection with 
the counterfeit pote in the most prominent 
figure, the sweet looking girl who is so skill 
fully trying the quality of the web of muslin 
she is holding. 

The “ Italian Wayside,” by HW. Wangile, 
is a very pleasing and suggestive picture 
The precipitous, flagged pathway, the plea 
sant terraced orchard, and the antique foun- 
tain where the peasant girls come to fill 
ther pitchers, set the fancy rambling in that 
old world, where the ways of life so differ 
from ours that it would almost seem as of the 
human nature must he different too 

The number of portraits is less than is 
usually found in these exhibition Mr. Fur- 
hess, Whose spirited and life-like portraits we 
admire? in last year’s collection, contribntes 
but one. 

J. Ro Lamtdin contributes the most str 
King specimens of this branch of art. His 





portraits of Commodore Dupont and of Ge- | 
neral Burnside are especially attractive. It 
is good to look at the fine, frank, manly coun- 
tenance « f the former 

It pulls at the heart like saying good-bye 
to a friend, to look round now for the last | 
time at the pictures which have grown fami- 
liar to us in the few weeks that we have seen 
them on these walls, thinking that there are 
many which we see for the last time. There 
is one litue monstrosity in the rotunda, how- 
ever, that we shall not be sorry to lose sight 
of, for its grotesque horror draws the atten- 
tion in spite of you A “Head of King 
Herod,” the owner Joseph Harrison, the ar- 
tist unknown. A dreadful looking bead, is 
one's first thought; King Herod in torment, 
it seems; but on looking closer the cause of 
this terrible ghastliness appears. The whole 
faee, neck and arm is composed of the bodies 
of the slaughtered innocents, the little naked 
forms disposed in the order of the muscles, 
while two little dark heads, projecting 
outward, form the eyes. It is a horrid con- 
ceit, impressing one like one of E. A. Poe's 
wild stories, making one wonder how such 
things could come into any human being’s 
brain. 

Now one more glance round the rotunda, 
another gaze at Hamilton's “ Drear Egypt, 
sitting ‘mid beleaguering sands,” at W. T. 
Richard's “ Harvest Moon in the Valley of 
Wyoming,” and at Cruikshank's sweet lite 
bird's nest, and we bid good-bye to the thirty- 
ninth exhibition of the Academy. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tae Autar at Home, Second Series, 
Selections and Prayers for Domestic Wor 
ship. Published by Walker, Wise & Co., 
Boston. 

Norta Awenica. By Anthony Trollope, 
author of “The West Indies and the Spanish 
Main.” Author's Edition. Published by J. 
B. Lippincott & Co., Philadelphia. Another 
edition is published by Harper & Brothers, 
New York. 

Harrer'’s Haxp Book ror TRAVELLERS 
mm Evrore anp THe East. Being a Guide 
through France, Belgium, Great Britain, &c., 
&c. By W. Pembroke Fetridge. With a 
Map embracing colored Routes of Travel. 
Published by Harper & Brothers, New York, 
and for sale by J. B. Lippincott & Co., Phi- 
ladelphia. 

Tue Furmet; or, Passages mm THe Lire 
or A Fasmonaste Youne Lapy. By Mra 
Grey, author of “The Gambler's Wife,” &c. 
Published by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 
Philadelphis. 

Anet Drake's Wire. A Novel. By 
John Saunders, author of “The Shadow 
in the House,” &c. Published by Harper & 
Brothers, New York: for sale by T. B. Pe- 
terson & Brothers, Philadelphia 

Tne Atiantic Montuy, for July. 

Harrer's Montuny, for July. 

Gopery's Lapy's Book, for July 

Artuvr's Home Maoazrne, for July 





NEWS ITEMS. 
Gun-Boats vor Curma—The Chinese 
Government has hired a fleet of gun-hoats 
from England. They are to be officered and 
manded Englishmen, whose pay will be 
rovided for by the Chinese. Fach gun beat 
to be under the command of a lieutenant 
of the royal navy, the pay of whom is to be 
seven hundred pounds per annum. There 
will be six of these commands; the whole 
under a captain, superintendent, or commo- 
dore, with a salary of three thousand pounds 
per year. The Chinese rebels seem to be in 
a different category from the American ones 
-—and there are no professions of neutrality 
made in their favor. 

Tae Patapetrmta Fiac.—A flag is now 
run up on the State House, when the City 
Councils are ia session. The flag bears upon 
a milk white ground the arms of the city. It 
is of fine bunting, 1% by 25 feet in dimensions. 
The insignia of the city are in blue. We smiled 
recently at seeing an ciderly gentleman alight 
from the cars in front of the State House, and 
inquire of the janitor, “ what the dickens was 
meant by a fing of truce upon the State 
House?” When properly posted, he invited 
the janitor to indulge “in tzwer lager” across 
the way.— North Americun 

Ture is the secord time Gen. Benham has 
been placed under arrest in this war tose- 
crans sent him to Washington to be tried on 
grave charges, but he was made second in 
command tw Gen. Hunter. He is an officer 
of the regular service, having been at the 
time of his promotion a major enyincere 

Messns. Balmor & Heber, extensive dealers 
and publishers at St. Louis, were arrested, on 
the 27th, by the Provost Marshal, and com 
mitted to the Military Prison, and the esta 
blishment closed for selling secession music 

Accorpine to rebel advices, Gen. Bragy 
was to take Command at Vicksburg on the 
sth ult. It is reported that there are now 
40,000 troops at Vicksburg, under Gene. Bragy 
and Pillow. 

Carirau Retrort.—The Toledo Commer- 
cial gives the following good retort. “ The 
other day, as a number of rebe! prisoners 
were being shipped for Sandusky, a little 
German made wanes If quite prominent with 
his noisy remarks about the secesh. One of 
them, a brawny six-footer, turned savagely 
upon him and said, ‘ We eat Dutchmen down 
South.” ‘Vy den you no eat Sigel” was the 
instant fetort. Secesh had no reply to give 
but passed sadly on.” 

Resuit or Riping a Man on A Ralil.- 
The case of Midler vs. Suuith, bas just teen 
tried in Wales, Mass. The plaintiff sued for 
an assault committed on him last Anguet.— 
He was ridden on a rail, and subject t) other 
violence and indignity, for the utterance of 
what were allewed to be disloyal sentiments 
A verdict of 8575 was rendered for the plain 
uff. The Palmer Journal says: * Those who 
engaged in what they considered a just, but 
unfurtunate outbreak of indignation, are 
among the first people of Wales.” 


€@ The young lady who could read the 
following and not “pity the sorrows of a 
poor young man,” deserves to live and die an 


old gir! 
wist * t 
A-<etting on your k 
j a ’ fr o 
To all et nit 
tw” A iezy fellow |ying on the grass once 


said :-—“ Ob, how ] do wish that this was 


calied work, and well paid for! 





CH We that sympathizes in al! the hoppi- 
ness of others, enjoys the safest happiness 
and Le that is warned by all the folly of | 
others, Las attained the soundest wisdom 


HOUSEKEEPING. 


It may interest general readera, says 
Hall's Journal of Health, to know the covet 
of bousckeeping in New York, smong fami 
lies in “ moderate” or “ easy” circumstances, 
exclusive of house-rent, dress, teachers’ bills, 
and “ summeringa.” 

A family near Union Square, of nine per- 
sons, (five grown and four children under 
fifteen,) footed up the bills on the last day of 
1861, as follows :— 

Green-grocer, (vegetables, fruits, poultry, 

ete.) 

Grocer, (coffee, tea, sugar, ete.,) 
Cook, 

Housemaid, 

Coal aud wood, 

Milk, 

Meata, 

(ins, 

Sundries, of ice, repairs to range, etc., 


Ei secanased 


This family lived in their own house; pur- 
chased-‘all their supplies by the smal) quan- 
tity, excepting supplies, flour, and fuel; as 
leaving less margin for waste, purloining 
and losses from decay of provisions; thus 
having everything good and fresh of its kind. 
As to style and quality of the table: seven 
barrels of apples were provided in autumn; 
the flour always excoeded eight dollars 
a barrel; loaf-sugar was mainly used, ex- 
cept for pastries; butter averaged thirty 
cents a pound; home-made bread; ro li- 
quors for drink; not a dollar for medicines; 
Java coffee roasted at home ; tea, one dollar 
a pound; frou three to four quarts of milk 
a day; nine gas-burners were lighted every 
night, sometimes ten or more, three of which 
always burned some all night; dessert of 
some kind every day, and more or less of 
company, eatibg and lodging, every week. 
Servants were required to be ia bed before 
the clock struck ten; the area gate was al- 
ways kept locked; there were no perquisites 
of rags and soap-fat sold at two cents a 
pound, made of bacon, lard, and butter at 
forty cents; no cate or dogs were kept; 
neither apts, roaches, bed-bugs, nor musqul- 
toes. Servants were selected who had been 
at their “last places” several years; who 
were middle-aged ; looked tidy all the time, 
especially the cook; had no relations and 
few indeed, if any visitors, Nothing was kept 
under lock and key. 

Thus a family of eight or ten persons may 
live in comfort, cleanliness, and health in 
New York, for eight hundred dollars a year, 
for fuel, lodging, washing, lights, food, and 
drink ; guarding against wasteful, dishonest, 
and liberal servants, late hours, and costly, 
early, or out-of-season dishes. 

It is painful to know how many families 
strive desperately and yet unavailingly, to 
“get ahead” in New York City; the failure 
arising too often from their setting out with 
a style of living which was decided on in ig- 
norance of what it ought to be; in conse- 
quence of forming an opinion from those who 
were living beyond their meana, or who had 
resources greater than their own; then the 
strife to “keep up,” involves those excessive 
efforts, those anxious toils and corrodicg cares 
which eat out all the joys of life, undermine 
the health, and make a premature grave, 
leaving children with no other heritage but 
the necessities of the same toils and cares, 
with the same false ambitions, and to make 
of life a failure also! 


Consolidation of the Valley Armies-—--Gen. 
Fremont Relieved. 


The forces under Major-Generals Fremont, 
Banks, and McDowell have been consolida 
ted into one army, to be called the army of 
Virginia, and Major-General Pope has been 
specially pee Bae by the President tw the 
chief command. 

The forces under Gen, Fremont will con 
stitute the First Army Corps, to be com 
manded by Gen, Fremont. 

The forces under Gen. Banke will consti 
tute the Second Army Corpa, to be com 
manded by that officer. 

The forces under Gen. McDowell will con 
stitute the Third Army Corps, to be com 
manded by McDowell 

Gen. MeCall’s division, 10,000 strong, 
which formed «a part of Gen. McDowell's 
corps, bas reached Gen. McClellan by water, 
and another division ia to follow imme 
diately in the same way, while Gen, Pope 
wil also operate against the enemy at Rich 
mond 

Besides McCall's division, Gen. McClellan 
has received other reinforcements to the 
amount of several thousands since the battle 
of Fair (aks 
°7.—TLe 


Wasuisctosx, June following 


order was issued to-day 


Revievina Ges. Frewontr rrow 
nis ComMMAND 

War Deranryent, Wasuinctos, DD C., 
June 27, 1862.—Major-General Joho C. Fre 
mont having requested to be relieved from 
the command of the First Army Corps 
of the Army of Virginia, because, as he says, 
the position assigned him by the appoint 
ment of Major-General Pooe as Commander 
in-Chief of the Army of Virginia is suhordi 
nate and inferior to those heretofore held by 
him; and to remain ia the subordinate com 
mand now assigued would, as he says, largely 
reduce his rank and consideration in the 
service , 

It is ordered by the President that Major- 
General John C. Fremont be relieved trom 
the command. 

Second—That  Brigadier(ieneral Hefos 
King be and he is hereby assigned to the 
command of the First Army Corpse of the 
Army of Virginia, in place of Gen. Fremont, 
relieved 
By order of the President 

Epwin M. STANTON, Secretary of War 


ORDER 


Taeaty with Mexico.—The treaty nade 
through Minister ( orwin, loaning $11 O00 000 


to Mexios, has, it is understood, been sent 
into the Senate by the President. The delay 
oo the presentation of this treaty bas, it i 


thought, been owing to the reluctance of the 
President submit a project su directly at 
Variaace with the recent ac jon of the Senal 
ipon the subject of Mexican affaire, white 

the same time he-has probably not felt wii 
ling to withbold it from their action, shoul 
m eXtst to Changt our line of peo 


Tispremmit 


. and take a direct part in the affa ! 
Meaico, to which this Ure aly, accord ter 
por. Ww ad COMMA bs 

CW Which is the best way to keep a wo- 


man's love’ Never to return it 


THE LATE BATTLE NEAR CHARLESTON. 


The steamer Philadelphia has arrived from 
Beaujort, and the Ericsson from Key West, 
with dates to the 18th June, and from Port 
Royal to the 23d. The latter brings 181 pas 
senvers, including Gen. Kenham and stalf, 
and 57 soldiers, wounded in the late cagage- 
ment on James Island, near Charleston 

The account of the fight copied from the 
Charleston pa: le correct, The U. 8 
treopa, under Gen. Benham, made an attack 
at 4 o'clock on the morning of the | 
and were repulsed after four hours’ ha 
hting, with a loss of 66% killed, wounded 

~ Bay The Michigan th had 250 
roll call. The New York 7th also 

severely. The Union troops were 
to retreat under cover of the gun- 


Perry, of the 18th New York volun- 
died at Fort Pulaski, June 18th of apo- 
xy. 


jen, Brannon, from Key West, was ex- 

ed daily at Port Royal. 
The Ericsson landed the 7th New Hamp. 
six companies of the 1%h New York 
r companies of the lat regular artillery, 

at Port Roya 

Deratsor tar Bartix on Jawers Tetawp 
—Gen. Bennaw Unpen Annnet.—The New 
York Express says that Gen. Benham is un- 
derswod to be under arrest, with orders to 
report at Washington. It is stated that Gen. 
Hunter left James Island on the 12th, leaving 
Gen. Benham in command, with orders to 
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It was reported by deserters that the whole 
rebel force at Beceasionville was but two bat- 
reven 


were much cut 
Michigan and 79th New 

ork. The 21h Massechusetia broke and 
aca and the 44h New York did litle 
better, The first two regiments drove the 
gunners from the and some even pene 
trated the works; but other regiments fatiing 
to support them, they had to retire after 
holding the battery twenty minutes 

in the meantime, Col. Williams coming to 
their support, was separated by « o arsh from 
the fort, and | sed to a severe crons fire 
from some rebel guns in the woods. His 
troops, consisting of the 3d New Hampshire 
and 3d Rhode I 1 regimen «, fought nobly, 
and met with considerable |ons. 

For three-quarters of an hour not a gun 
was fired from the fort, and the prompt pre- 
sence of a few hundred men would have car- 
ried it, but they were not there, and our 
troops had to retire, Another account con 
firma the above in the main, but states that 
the Massachusetts regiment did well. Our 
lows is given at 84 killed, $66 wounded, and 
124 missing. 

Our camp is now within range of the fire 
of our gunboats, and is in safe condition 
Entrenchments are being. thrown up while 
we await reinforcements, — 

Gen, Brannan's troops, to the number of 
2,000, had arrived from Key West at James 
Island, but our forces must be largely rein 
forced before operations can be resumed. 

The rebels are constantly receiving acddi- 
tional troops, and preparations for the de 
fence of Charleston are being extensively 
made, 

A letter from Beaufort states the loss of the 
td New Hampshire at six killed and wound 
ed, and of the Sth Michigan 400, 

The same letter asserts that Com. Dupont 
says he can take Charleston with 5 good gun 
boats. Ife will run by Fort Sumter and the 
other fortifications without a loss of more 
than two of his boats, and with the others 
shell the city, 

A letter from an officer of the 48th N. ¥ 
regiment gives the agvregate losses as follows 


Killed. Wounded, Missing 
Zsth Massachusetts, 41 M” 
7th New York, w 
ith New York, h i4 16 
7th Connecticut, 1b rn 3 
7th and Sth Michigan, total 160 


Total loss, 477, in killed, wounds d and missing 


Tue Purestpent’s Viarr to Weer Pot 

Mr. Lineoln made a hasty visit, last week, 
to Gen. Scott, at West Point, which naturally 
excited great remark. At Jersey City, on 
his return, he spoke substantially a* fo! 
lows :— 

“When birds and animal+ are looked at 
through a fog, they are seen to disadvantage, 
and #o it might be with you, if | were to at 
tempt to tell you why I went to see General 
Seot. [can only aay that my visit to West 
Point did not Lave the importance which has 
been attached to it; but it conceived uiatters 
that you understand quite as well as if 1 were 
to tell you all about them Now, I can only 
remark, that it had nothing whatever to deo 
with making or unmaking any General in the 
country. (Laughter and applause.) The Se 
eretary of War, you know, bolds a pretty 
tight reign on the Press, so that they shall 
not tell more than they ought to, and Lom 
afraid that if | blab too much, he muyyht draw 
4 tight rein on me” (oars « 
applause) during which the Tres 
within the car 

Following the President's visit came the 
appeintment of Gen. Pope to head the army 
of Shenandoah valley 


{ laughter and 


ent retired 


Frewonrs estes Military men 
are proverbially tenacious on the point of 
rank. Major (seneral Fremont is of Use sate 
rank as Major General Met vellan Tht ir com 
missions are dated on the same day, andl the 
are the senior Major Generals in the regular 
army, while Gen. Pope is only Major Gene 
ral of relunteers, Fremont probably oon 
siders, as his friends do, that his late move 
ments in the vailey are highly creditable t 
him, and deserving of praise rather than of 
implied censure-—the escape of Jackson being 
owing two the fault of an officer under Me 
D swell, if ut be anybody's Jaut It is uode 
niable, however, that Gen. Pope has proved 
himself to be one of our most capanle off 
cers, and his appointment, therefore, may be 
@ highly judicious one 


ATION 


Anukanesss—-The Little Hock Democrat 
) anys there are now in Arkansas from 


10,000 wo 12,000 Federals, scattered over a 


rele 


larye extent of country The largest bor 
numbering from 5.000 to 6,000, are in the vi 
cinity of Datesvill: 

A fleet of steamers, with supplies tur 
Geo. Curti«’s army, has arrived at Memphus 


and will be eseorted up the White myer, Ay 
kanagas, by a strong guard 





tH We are assured that the 
| nien of General Banks that be } 
| | confidence in himself If they are right, he 
j has changed m nee he left Massachu 
| Sette. — Phoatey poupe 
|} O98 Beeepise —One's bre dis hows 
| itself nowhere more than in his reliei A 
men should be a gent ! ! nd 


Der, tv, W dlolenes 


| prayers 


EPITAPH ON MARY FORD 
Here lies yo body of Mary Ford, 
Whore soul we hepe le with the Lord 
But if for hell «he changed this Lif, 


It's better than beinme John Ford's wif 


tw “Cousin Kether,” said my pet, “1 
know what the stare are.” ©“ What, Daffy '” 
* Peep-holes for the angela” 

t# A young man being asked by a young 
lady what phonography was, took out his 
peoecil and wrote the following, telling her 
that it was phonography > —" U. RA. BU. 
T. LN. (You are a beauty, Ellen.) 

t@ A young lady—-a sensible giri—gives 
the following catalogue of different kinds of 
love :—" The sweetest, a mother's love; the 
longest, a brother's love; the strongest, « wo- 
man's love; the dearest, a man's love; and 
the sweetest, longest, strongest, dearest love— 
a ‘love of a bonnet’ ” 

tw A railer against marriage thinks that 
the creation of woman was simply the change 
of a bone in man's side to a thorn. 

t@™ An artist ls not so strong as a horse, 
but he can draw a larger object. 

t@ A Philadelphia horticaliurist haa just 
produced a novelty in the way of trees, « 
maple in which each leaf is white and green 
—not silvery white, but dxed white, like that 
of paper, The white and green not being 
equally divided, the tree will be a striking ob- 
ject among others, 

t@ The Japanese now in London are not 
at all carried away by the English ladies. On 
the contrary, they do not scruple to say that 
they think us Westerna, of both sexes, a sin 
gularly ugly race, It is very wholesome to 
be reminded of the difference of tastes in this 
way, for of all the ugly epecimens of humanity, 
in Western eyes, the Japanese Einbassy, by 
universal admission, includes the flower. 

GW rome wag saye—speaking of ladies ia 
their present fashionable rig—-tiiat “ you gaze 
on this curious concern as it wiggles along 
the streets, and are reminded of soldiers’ tents 
with streamers waving from the top.” “ Wig- 
gica” la good, aa deacribirg the present popu- 
lar gait, though we should pot heve thought 
of applying ‘t. 

Cw In the voyage of life thousands are 
like men who enter the mouths of rivers and 
sail upwards, finding less and less water eve ry 
day, till in old age they lie shrunk and gasp 
ing upon dry gravel, 

t@W™ Notice of motion —the rallway wilatle, 

CW” Tennyson's “ Exhibition Ove" has 
been printed in all the newspapers with a curk 
ona typographical error in it. It seems that 
the copy from which it was printed was 
marked for music, and before the word 
“ Art” in the line 

* And shapes and hues of Art divine” 
a large I’ was affixed, signifying June, The 
word, consequently, Was printed “ l'art,” and 
aasuch haa been copied and recopied, and 
read both in England and this country, 

tw” Everything useful or necessary is 
cheapest; walking is the most wholesome 
exercise, water the best drink, and plain food 
the most nourishing and healthy diet—even 
in knowledge, the most useful is the enaslest 
acquired 

th A novel way of smuggling i» reported 
in the French papers. A watchmaker of 
Alencon having lately offered some Swiss 
watches at exceedingly low prices, was asked 
how he could afford to sell them so cheap 
“Oh, that is simple enough,” he replied; “T 
bought them of a wild beast showman who 
had just come from Switzerland.” Betore 
leaving 
watches, which he concealed under the litter 
of his lion's cage. Tt is hardly neceseary to 
mention that the Custom louse officers at 
the frontier did not venture to search there 


Geneva, be bought a quantity of 


for the contraband goods 
tw” The following “ Owed to Lake On 


tary,’ is worth preserving 
“¢Cireen ar’ thy waters, green aa bottle oleae 
Behold ‘em atretelt thar! 
Fioe measkalonge* and Oeweyu | ase 
le oft'ty hatcehbed thar 
Ther the red lajia os took lia desight 
Fi 
Yow ti 
And mar 
iv Mist aman wet a treat jel l j f 
prayer betore be prayar M ac hild, rea 
lo run into atheer i ‘ 
tinerital proc cnm whore y to the iu 
| ilaes of it 
{4 ' bet you a Ula per f ale } 
i Arie than a Way 
) & Stta Thor ail stra 
tr, “what ma I My 
ame ia lint, sa “ t And 
Thiet lar ler 
a A lady ha A i i 
| he elite yas fu ‘ ' 
beauty and ti m hi w 
| centered ia it | eller w ' t 
ed, while >) | ‘ 
your r ved « te n tt 
ald te A (one ‘ i ‘ 
new “fl nother wa ait? *) [a 
wl he hen i On| hf 
t} fair ') ! vh ny natan'ly 
w ' Is that Sweet 7" «! 
imap " na a ‘ 
' h ‘ it Sweet ‘ 
me 1 the r mote be ! 
from ' “ reat tt 
in ejusa ‘ n 
te Wh ( wished to read 
‘ hive r le 
X, they ca 1a fire of straw to 1 
fore 1} 7 flert 1! sith 
f the we | warn is the 
fan «? Bet whl let 
warm t m it,” retorted the k 
Pore} i 1" 
LW It hae? ett 
Mr LB 4 n 4 ! ers 
alia! . w! 
' . T “ ' 
may 
eof ; . P bs 
‘ . vilities 
(I? Theme Wier walk Te enerally 


healthiest: the road of perfeet health is tax 
narrow for wlee's 

th The -svans ! overod am inse 
that live and thrives on a strychnine dict 

















LATEST NEWS. 


FROW THE ARM) IN FRONT OF RICHMOND 


- ed 


FROM MEMPR. 


— oe ee 


DEATH OF GEN. SCOTT'S WIFE. 


MISCELLANEOUS, &c. 

M 
wand Charlton Rand Coty 
with a number of teame Yd 
company of the 50th Ohio 
cqveral elites, was attached a barge force 

= from thls iy ne febeke destroyed 

the 5 the ten of 
our mén, and severa) inchu- 
ding Col. K and Majors and 
Sbarp, and the superintendent. 

The vesterday was 


New Youk, June 2.—Information bas 
been received here of the death of the wife 
of Gen, Seott at Rome, om the 10th ult, at 
the age of 72 years. 


Miscellaneous. 

Gen. Rufie King, on Friday, received the 
order of the of W. . Mnoting 
him to the command of the First Army 
Corps of the army of Virginia. (/n Saturday 
he \esued his farewell ress to the troops 
at Frederiekabn: 

Our fleet wh 


and Pontchartrain are up the Arkansas river, 
bat can do nothing on account of the stage 
of the water 

The steamer Marion, from New Orleans, 
arrived at New York on Saturday, with dates 
to the 20tb inst. General Butler had issued 
a modified form of oath tor the foreign resi- 
denta, by which taking it only swear 
to support and defend the Constitution of the 
United States, Considerable destitution pre- 
valis among the working classes of the city. 
General Butler is making strenuous exertions 
to alleviate the condition of the poor; bet as 
business generally ie dull, his eforts are only 
partially successful. The Union sentiment is 

aining strength. The applicants for taking 
the oath of allegiance have become so nume- 
rous that General Bhepley has been obliged 
to extend the time of registering. The ladies 
are somewhat sulddued. A rebel camp at 
Wanopac has been broken up. 

A tumber of clergymen at Nashville, of 
the Methodist and plist denominationa, 
have been sent to the penitentiary on the 
charge of disloyalty, 

The ceamship Sierra Nevada arrived at 
dan Francisoo on the 24th, from the northern 
const, with over $200,000 worth of wold dust 
from Oregon, aod $55,000 from British Co 
luoabia, 





es 


Evacvation of Tur Warre Hova—Oen 
MeCurenran’s Auwy Masern Soorm oF 
The Coren snoMiny—MeCreLian's New 
Bask or Orenations on Jawes Kivem 


New Youk, June 30.—The New York 
Tribune has issued an extra, with dis 
patches date! on the battle-field, Sunday 
morning 

The dispatch states that a severe and most 
determined battle was fought on the right 
wing on Thureday and riday, which is 
clalined by some of our oflicers as a success- 
ful strategetic movement, drawing the 
enemy unwittingly into @ trap, which will 
soon capture Richmond and the entire cebel 
army 

The attack was made by the enemy in im- 
mense force, who crossed the Chickahominy 
near the railroad, above Mechanicaville, on 
Thuraday afternoon. The rebels fought des 
perately, but were unable to drive our men 
a single rod, though the enemy were ten to 
our one 

The only foree enwaged that lay was Me 
Call'« Divleion, the battle lasting from % 

clock 219 P.M. when the Division waa 
ordered back 

Gien. MeClellan was on the fleld, and es 
preased himeelf satisfied with the result 

The Herald also pullishes a report dated 
the 27th, which states that our killed) wound 
ed and missing will camber | 200, 


Phe objeet of the too veuegt was to ‘Oring 
(ion, Porters aod other divisions Late close 
connection with the reet of the army. In feet, 
changing the trontoftie whole Ot oor forces 


With our centre nod left pressing immediately 


m iOehmeond tteell, which could be dome, it 
va expected on Saturda 
It was a virtual surrender of vacating of a 
uy line of defence heretofore kept up te 
Mechanicsville order to have the whole 
lores ’ ‘ foetive distance Ale 't 
A wither ‘ te tollow pand uf posaib 
tir bony lie ta 
tien, Met lella filere | Cet Porter to 
Withdraw ty two miles thu aide of Gaines's 
Mille early on Friday morning, which was 
lone, the etuemy 4.0 al nating they 
had yvained the v ry ir t ps wily 
now rae wn " rier and Ayghtir as they 
Af r y th ‘ - iT ‘ snd reach- 
ed milion dew, mater! wif “ocupa 
I feet Mi‘ lia 
The re a! ‘ reat force, and by 
‘ ko in tl af’ t general and 
heavy enygageme rred here, lasting till 
clock, w t place, hull the re 
wa t A+ tL with yreater feroci'y 
a ! f 
foor brave mie s! the unequal ¢ mitest 
, wroes, aod the shell, grape aad mus 
ery i feartau havin hur lorces were 
cased by (renerals Sloeum'’s, Paimers, 
rire hs, and Meayher’s brigucle auc the 
rete ls were beaten tdly 
Meagher s brigade went into the battle 
With their coats ff and sleeves rolled up, 
Oehtuig lite turers 
The x ind which tienera McoClellan or 
fered General Porter weoupy and held, 


» the first part of the 


was cocupied and he 
tay 
teeneral Porter $ alone ont aded 
i Limel the rele 4, i ] these) lentyvy rein 
forcements ewe our nambers te 45 000 
The cebels had 000 under Gents Lee, 


Hill, Andersen and Branch. 


Aimong the killed are Col Black aud Lieu 
tenant ¢ ne! Sweitser of the MiAty second 
Pennsylvania, Col Gare the Twenty 


Marsachusetts ( Reberts, of the 


Firs’ Michuran, Col. McQuade and Lieaten- 
ant bel Skellen, of loe Fourteen New 
’ mh, atel Major Pettersoa, of the mAly 
~ i ’ t.fis) eae 

SP” Very geod, but rather too pointed,” 
a8 the Mish sa wheu he swallowed the bait 

: l . proverb says that a melon 
and a fe are- bared to chow tM o urse the 
novel is, that “we cannot judge by appear 
ai t 

Lew” None deserve the character of being 


t eoourn to be Darl 
ir frend’s part: at 


who have not sou 
i? In yg tight tak ‘ 


a ‘eust, let him have it Limee!t 
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4. THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, JULY 5, 1862. 
—_— ee 
“LAUGH AND GET FAT.” | «ponded Dickey; “and from whet I saw of | they Bscoterdd that ‘they bat indeed beat) A PEW PHACTICAL RULES, |] tus: thd wit chepy, bind the same thing kath THE HELMET. 
ae her paces this morning, I'm quite of your Bays a Nee ones ae Re 
opinion that there's not ber equal within Bo laughable, however, did the Joke ap A correspondent of the Boston Transcript t hat Where the standard waved the 
beh nm i Coens dee in a hundred miles of us; but,” added the obec pear—even © those who had to “pay the professes v have found the following old thicker than water, eta rn Jom And the tide twawea 
And thinking but deetroye the nerves, quious Dick, “since you will not sell her, I | piper” im the affair—that neither party could writing in en old, worm-eaten trunk :-— been said of mad and the like. Albeit Furiously be charged the foomen 
Whea @+ could é0 so well @tthoot can only with you long life and good health | prevent breaking Into « peal of merriment em things be so—yet, if thee wouldest, that thy On his enow-white steed so bold ; 
oF Calin Waakd tad the wate Go seend, to enjoy ber.” when the particulars were fully disclosed, A FU PRACTICAL ROOLES kith and kin should cleave unto thee, do But he wore no guarding helmet, 
And pay thetr tithes, and eat their dinners, This sentiment was of course duly honored lt was now clear that the only way to set Being the Xperiense of a lyfe, continued well for thyself; and, if thee wouldest en- Only his long hair of gold. 
Buck doleful looks would not be found, in a bumper tle the affair, was fur each party to take back | beyond III] score yeers and X. courage them to bring material aid, let them 
To frighten us poor leugbing sinners “I hope, Mr Mungrave,” next observed | hie own property, Mr. Musgrave was of L know, for a surtenty beforchand, in some “haat thou rash young warrior, 
belmet wear.” 


Never sigh when you can sing, 
But leugh, like me, at everything. 


One plagece bimect! abuut the sun, 
And pessles on through every Weather, 
What time he'll rise,—bow long he'll run, — 
And whee he'll leave us altogether , 
Now matters it s pebble stone, 
Whether he shines at six of seven ! 
If they doe't leave the run alone, 
At last they'll plague him out of Tleaven! 
Never sigh when you can sing, 
Bat leagh, like me, ot everything’ 


Another spies from out hie brains 
Fine cobwebs to amare bie acighbure, 
And gets, for all hte toile and pate, 
Keview ed, and laugbed at fir hie labore 
Pame te etar' and fame be eweet | 
And praise te pleasanter than honey, 
1 erite af juet co mock « sheet, 
And Mesere Lorgman pay the money! 
Never sigh when you can «ing, 
Bat laugh, the me, at everything! 


My brother gate hie beart away 
To Mercandott!, when be met her, 
She married Mr Hall, one day— 
He's gone te Bweden to forget her! 
1 had « charmer, too—and sighed, 
And raved al) day and night about ber, 
Bhe caught a cold poor thing ‘and died, 
And | —em just as fet without her! 
Never sigh when pou cas sing, 
Pot laagh, like me, at everything! 


For tears are vastly pretty things, 
But make one very thin and taper , 
And sigbe are music s eweetest strings, 
Bat sound moet beantiful —on paper! 
“ Thought” be the Rage's brightest «tar, 
Her geome alone are worth bie fading , 
Bat a6 I'm net particular 
Diease God! I'll heep om“ wever minding.” 
Never sigh when you cas sing, 
But laugh 


like me, at evervthing! 
Ob! in thie troabled world of our, 
A laughter mine's a glorious treasure , 
And separating thorne from flowers, 
Ie halfa pain and half a pleasure ; 
Aud why be grave instead of gay? 
Why feel o thiret when folke are quaffing '- 
(yh! trast me, whateo'er they way, 
Ther 


Nevorelgh when you can eing, 


ehothing balfeo good as laughing! 


Hut laugh, the me, at everything! 


THE DOUBLE ROBBERY, 


Towards the close of the last century North 
umberland and the Seottish border were ter 
Tibly infested by those-—to the bucolic mind 
particularily obnoxious epecimens of the 
genue Uhief koown as “rievers” of “lifters” 
of cattle. 

Almost all the rascals who followed this 
not unlucrative profesion trusted chiefly to 
mere brute force to carry out successfully 
thelr nefarious «chemes, There was, however, 
one exception to this rule to be found in the 
pereon of a celebrate) freebooter, known as 
“Dickey of Kingewood” This worthy open 
ly expressed his disapprobation of his rivala’ 
vulgar mode of following their profeesion, 
an! repeated!y boasted that he could achieve 
twice as mach by his cunning as Wey could 
by their brute force. Nor was this assertion 
of bis mere empty boasting—-far from it 

In a few years’ time Dickey's name became 
the terror of the country side No farmer 
felt secure when he retired to rest at night 
that hie cattie might not have vanished ere 
morning Se cleverly, moreover, were all 
Dickey's enterprizes conducted, that no man 
couk! ever succeed in making personal ac 
quaintance with him. Le openly set justice 
at defiance, and laughed at the futile efforts 
of the law t punish him) Perbapa, how 
ever, the best way to illustrate the adroltness 
and good luck which characterize! all Dickey's 
proceedings will be for me to relate the story 
of one of his exploits 

Tt appears, then, that during the course of 
his peregrinations Uurough Northumberland, 
one fine afiernoon, lickey's eyos were glad 
dene! by the sight of a pair of fine oxen 
which were grazing In a flekd near 
Denton Burn, a village distant three miles 
from Newoastic. 

Determined to possess them, Dickey hung 
about the place ull nightfall, watched where 
the animals were driven to, and his usual 
goo! fortune assisting Lim-—speedily secured 
his prize, He also contrived, by the exercise 
of his acevstomed cunning, to leave such 
traces behind him ae made the owner of the 
oxen Certain Usat the (reebooter had made off 
towards the Tweel Thither he accordingly 
proceeded in hot haste In the interim, how- 
ever, Dickey bad lost po time in “ making 
tracks” towards the west country, and so e1- 
peditious were his movements, that in a short 
time be reached Laneroost in Cumberland. 
Here he fell in with an old farmer on horse 
back, who, being delighted with the appear 
ance of the oxen, forthwith purchased them 

Dickey was of course rejciced at getting 
rid eo pleasantly of a charge which could pot 
fail to be troublesome——nay, possibly, danger 
ous—to bim longer to retain. The farmer, 
moreover, was mounted upon a splendid 
mare, which Dickey, with his peculiar ideas 
om the subject of mewm and tuum, at once re 
solved, by fair means or foul,to secure. He, 
therefore, willingly eceepted the farmer's hos 
pitable invitation to accompany him to his 
house in order that they might “crack” « 
bottle of wine im honor of their bargain. Pre- 
sently Dickey inquired of the farmer if he 
would sell him bis mare? 

“fell you my mare!” exclaimed his host, all 
aghast at this proposition. “ Sell my mare! 
No, thank you! Why, there's not her equal 
in the whole north country "" 

“I do not doubt it, Mr. Musgrave,” re 


quietly 


Dickey, “ that you keep a close look-out afler 
your stable-door, because now, when that 
confounded rescal, Dickey of Kingswood, te 
allowed to be at liberty, a man cannot be 
eure but that any fine morning he may find 
his stable empty.” 

“table! ha! ha! chuckled the farmer.— 


Kingewood would find rather difficult to 
steal my mare out of Aer stable" 

“Indeed! where may her stable be situs 
ted?" inquired Dickey 

“Her stable! God bless you, sir ™ anewer- 
od Mr Muagrave, “her stable is in my bed 
room. T'm a bachelor, and ro every night I 
fasten her to my bed-post. I bave bad a 
manger put up for her in the room, and no 
music is so pleasant to me as to hear her 
grinding her corn all night by my bedside.” 

Dickey was as attoeunded—as well he 
might be at such onbeard of precautions 
but, diaguising his astonishment, he content 
ed himeclf by simply expressing to the far 
mer his hearty approval of the means he 
adopted to secure (he safety of his favorite 

“IT suppoee you have a good lock upon 
your bed-room door?" was Dickey's next 
* feeler.” 

“Come with me, and IT will show it you,” 
replied the unsuspecting farmer 

This was of course Jost what Dickey want- 
ed. He examined the lock carefully, and 
soon aatisfied himeclf that he could pick ft 
without much difficulty. He, however, de 
clared to Mr. Muagrave that it was “just the 
right sort of lock ;" “tt couldn't have been 
better, In fact," “it was quite non-pickable,” 
&e e &e. 
Again the loving cup passed round, and 
after draining a bumper to their “ next merry 
meeting,” Dickey departed 
The old farmer, after his guest's leave 
taking had been completed, carefully went 
the rounds of his house, locking doors and 
closing windows with all due preeaution 
He then, ae usual, tied bis mare to her accus- 
tomed post, retired to bed, and was soon 
lulled to sleep by the sound of his favorite's 
grinding her corp 
So the night wore away. Presently, as the 
first gray streaks of day began to appear, 
Mr. Muagrave awoke, and feeling very cold 
and chilly, looked round to ascertain the 
cause, To his astonishment he found that 
all the coverlets had been taken off his hed, 
and! that his blankets had been spread out 
upon the floor For what purpose ? thought 
Mr Musgrave. Was he the victim of some 
horrible nightmare, or waa he really awake ’ 
Mechanically his eve glanced to the spot 
where his mare should have been. She was 
not there! She was gone—stolen' During the 
night some daring thief had broken into the 
farm-house, had picked the lock on the door 
of the bedroom, had spread the blankets 
over the floor, so that the hoofs of the mare 
should make no n ise, and had thus trium 
phantly made off with his prize 
inf course Mr Musgrave roused his house 
hold, and commenced a vigorous search afler 
the thief, It was useless The despoiler had 
lef. no traces behind him, and so Mr. Mus 
grave was obliged to return home disconsolate, 
and te content himself with venting curses— 
neither few nor far between—upon the thief 


In the meantime our friend Dickey—for 
his was the deod—was comfortably mounted 
upon Mr. Musgrave's favorite mare, and was 
every moment increasing the distance be 
tween her outraged owner and himself So 
great was the speed of the mare that by 
break of day Dickey felt himaelf secure from 
pursuit. He had directed his steps to the 
eastward, and whilst crossing Ilaltwhistle 
Fell, whom should he encounter but the veri 
table owner of the oxen he had atolen two 
or three days before, and had just sold to 
Mr. Musgrave! 

Dickey knew the owner of the oxen well, 
bat, luckily for the freebooter, that injured 
individual did not Know Adm 
accosted Dickey, an! inquired if he had seen 
any oxen in the course of his travela, similar 
to those which he described himeelf to Dick 
as being in search of, 

“Why to be sure ] have! replied Dickey ; 
“with the very same marks as you describe, 
graring in Mr. Musgrave's flelds at Lanereost, 
only yesterday. 1 was rather struck,” he 
continued, “ by their appearance, and learnt, 
on inquiry, from one of his servants that Mr 
Murgrave bad purchased them just yester 
day. Undoubtedly the oxen are your I 
would advise you to go to Lanercost at once, 
and claim them,” 

“Certainly I will,” replied the other. “ But 
I am knocked up with walking, and it is a 
long way to Laneroost, 1 see you ride a good 
beast, Will you sell her" 

After some hard bargaining, terms were 
agreed upon, the purchase money was paid 
down on the spet, and Dickey and the far- 
mer separated; Ue former to seek his stolen 
oxen, actually from the very owner of the 
stolen mare he was himself riding; whilst 
Dickey proceeded, “ where he listed.” 

The next day the farmer reached Laner- 
Oost, and, of ouurse, al once recognized his 
own oxep grazing in the field. He forthwith 
rode up aa elderly man standing near, whom 
he judged to be the owner of the field, and 
exclaimed 

“I say, friend, those are my oxen ia your 
field! How may you have come by them Y” 
“And I'll be d—d,.” replied the other (after 
taking a long, astonished look at the animal 


Ile therefore 


| on which his questioner was mounted.) “ if 


that's not my mare you are riding! How 


may you have come by Aer, pray 

Each of course decribed the person from 
whom they had respectively purchased the 
Oxen and the mare ; and when this was done, 





“I think,” he continued, “that Dickey of 


complishments, love to sew; especially as 
they are never more at home with their own 


the work falls in a woman's lap of its own 
aceord, and the needle involuntarily ceases 
to tly, it is a sign of troub'e, quite as truat- 


Where throwch the lattice ivy shadows crept 
He leaned above me, thinking that I slept 


course overjoyed at the recovery of his favo- 
rite mare; and the Denton Hurn farmer, 


his favorite oxen—it fell out that, In the 
general burst of rejoicing, Dickey was ellow- 
ed w quietly pocket the sale money of both 
mare and oxen. 

Whether Dickey ultimately came to an un- 
timely end, or whether he reformed his ways, 
and died, duly “ shrived,” in hit own bed, 
history telleth not. 

Certain it la, however, that to this day bis 
deeds are “household words” in many parts 
of Northumberland, and the mention of bis 
name among the peasantry is considered 
synonymous with “cuteness” 

W. IL. Cooxg, 


THE BEAUTY OF SEWING, 


Thero is something very pleasant and even 
touching—-at least, of very sweet, soft, and 
winning effect—in this peculiarity of needle 
work, distinguishing women from men, Our 
own sex is incapable of any such by-play, 
aside from the main business of life; but 
women, be they of what earthly rank they 
may, however gifled with intellect or genius, 
or endowed with awful beauty, have always 
some little handiwork ready to fill the tiny 
gap of every vacant moment. A needle is 
familiar to the fingers of them all. A queen, 
no doubt, plies it on occasions, The woman- 
poet can use it as adroitly as her pen. The 
woman's eye that has discovered a new star, 
turns from its glory to send the polished lit- 
tle instrument gleaming along the hem of 
her kerchief, or to darn a casual fray in her 
dress. And they have greatly the advantage 
of us in this respect. The slender thread of 
silk orcotton keeps them united with the 
amall, familiar, gentle interests of life, the 
continually operating influences of which do 
much for the health of the character, and 
carry off what would otherwise be a danger- 
ous accumulation of morbid sensibility, A vast 
deal of human sympathy runs along this elec. 
tric line, stretching from the throne to the 
wicker chalr of the humblest seamstress, and 
keeping high and low in a species of com- 
munion with their kindred beings. Methinks 
it isa token of healthy and gentle character- 
istics, when women of high thought and ac- 





hearts than when so oceupied. And when 


worthy as the throb of the heart itself. 


AFTER DEATH. 





The curtains were half drawn; the floor was 
swept 

And strewn with rushes; rosemary and inay 

Lay thick on the bed on which IT lay, 


And could aot hear bla, but | heard him say, 


away, 


Came a deep silence, and I knew he wept. 


Ile did not toach the ehroud, or ralee the fold 
That hid my face, or take my band tn his, 
Or ruffle the emooth pillows for my head; 
He did not love me living, but once dead 
lic pitied me, 
To know he still is warm though | am cold 


and very sweet it is 


SHAWLS MADE FROM HUMAN HAIR. 
We copy from a London paper the follow. 
ing: Although tolerably well used to the 
wonders of modern enterpriee and novel in 
ventions, we confess that we have been rather 
taken by surprise at the daring idea of a new 
manufacture of shawls from the extraordinary 
material of the human hair, We believe that 
application has been made to the committee 
of the Great Exhibition for apace to allow of 
the introduction of giaes cases for the display 
of this singular product of the loom, Among 
the recommendations of these extraordinary 
shawls it is stated that they are warm, and 
light, and shining, and very durable, and that 
they resist the rain as well as any Mackin 
tosh 

Notwithstanding all these merita, doubts 
are entertained whether taste or prejadice 
may not be against them. The beautiful lus- 
trous hair, which is a sort of glory to the 
fernmale head, while it waves in silken tresses, 
becomes less admirable when humiliated from 
its post of honor, and it may be doubted 
whether, as the collected debris of a hair. 
dresser's salon, ladies might not shrink with 
distaste from wearing the mingled strands 
from many heads over their own shoulders, 
On the contrary side of the question, it 
must be remembered that most elegant orna- 
ments are fabricated by those artists in bair, 
who seem to be born with a genius to 
the work, only these triumphs of ingsauity 
are prized as relics of triends beloved but lost. 
Time will show whether these shawls made 
from human hair will be patronized by the 
jadies. 

CH™ It is not against the will of the North 
or of the Govermment that the rebels are 
striving, but against the will of God, who, 
when He made this country the home of 
liberty, provided such natural features as 
must forever make us one people under one 
government 


C2 It is aw remarkable fact that neither 
oata, barley, wheat, por rye are ever found 
growing wikd, Their cxistence marks the 
tiller of the soi!, and although they should be 
| found im the midst of solitude and silence, yet 





being equally delighted at the recovery of 


W ouldest thee bave gude riddence of some 
welthie fule, which often holden thee bye the 
button, copsumeth thy preshus tyme, hang- 
eth upon thy arm, and delayeth thee at cor- 
nere—look downcast, when thee meetest; let 
a sigh escape thy busum now and then; hint 
at the hardness of the tymes—if all thie doe 
not serve thy purpose, ask him to endorse 
thy note, and thee will surcly find relief. 
This remedie has seldum fayled. Thee wilt 
see him no more, 


II. 


Dandecs be much about, and they be sum- 
tymes annoying overmuch, If thee wouldest 
avoid such, as may be apt to fasten upon thy 
arm, on the public waie, let thy garments he 
made by an ouldfashioned taler, and sum 
what seedy withal. 

IIL. 

If thee be amorous in thy nature, and 
would make sute to some maiden, and, for 
gude caus, must pay thy sute, by proxie, unto 
her, empluie not a marriage broker, younger 
and comlier than thyself, lest, peradventure, 
he may become the principal. This hint 
came to me from my gude frend Capten 
Myles. 

I have no doubt Myles Standish is here re- 
ferred to, and bis affair with John Alden and 
the Mullins girl. It proves pretty clearly 
that Lathers came over in the Mayflower; 
and it is hard to account for the omission of 
his name by Gov. Bradford. 


IV. 

If one, who is neither thy particular frend, 
nor thy nabur, nor withal thy leech, seemeth 
over anxshus about thy bowils; if he croas- 
eth the hieway, when he noteth thy advent, 
and taketh thy hand, and looketh up in thy 
face, with much interest, and enquireth how 
thee rested; and, especially, if, after telling 
thee how much he thinketh of thee, he turn- 
eth back, and, agen squeezing thy hand, beg- 
geth thee, for God's sake, to take care of 
thyself—then be upon thy gard, not to be 
taken by surprise, for that man purposeth to 
borrow thy money. 


If thee beest a widiwer, and bast yung 
children, and a maden ladie, whom it would 
be inex pedient for thee to wed, is “ sure they 
are darlings,” be upon thy gard. But if she, 
who is “sure they are darlings,” be herself a 
widy, and thee wouldest not surrender thy ' 
liberty, thee hadest better take thy little ones 
and fice into a far countrie, and that right 
airley ; else the widy will do unto thee as did 
Pharaoh unto the children of Isracl—she 
will not let thee go. 


VL 
If thee hast dun no wrong, be content with 
thy conscious innocence—take not too much 
pains to proove thyself right. 

VIL. 
If the beest ailing or afflicted, and needest | , 
the sympathy of thy frends and nabufy, study |, 


I 


colocinth, wrote beneath—“ quarter part 
down, balance in ninety days,” 


suffer thyself to be hurried, when thee seeth 
not thy way clearly before thee. To him, 
who importuneth thee to make haste, in a 
Vv. matter, which thou understandeth not, say— 
thee will think of it. 


thy moncy away upon the three Miss Pipses, 
however pretty spoken, or earnest they may 


mittee of the female auxiliary society, for the 


among the heathen. 


people shave it off. Mischievous practice.— 


man's face with hair, 


quiet way, that thou needest it not, and art 
well to do in the world. 
XV. 
When thy acknowledged impioreth thee 
to fiz the day, and somewhat hath come to 
thine ears, which causeth thee to desire a 
postp t—watch thine opportunity— 
when he professeth his undying love, and 
only wiehet thee wert without « farthing, 
that he might prove his devotion—say unto 
him, with thy sweetest expression—“ deer- 
est Alonzer, thee knowest those nine or- 
phan children of my deceased sister, poor 
Ruthy, are left penniless; and I think of mak- 
ing & settlement of two-thirds of my estate, 
for their benefit; surely, if we live snugly, 
we can get along, on love and the interest 
of the remainder.” Thy devoted will readily 
agree to thy wishes, touching the postpone 
ment. 





XVL 
If an ancestor of thy valued frend, or thy 
frend himself, hath met with the untoward 
accident of being set in the pillory, and it so 
happeneth that he breaketh his fast with 
thee, be ever mindful not to inquire, if he 
will have another egg. 


XVIL 
Revenge may be sweet in the mouth, when 
thy blood is up—but it is bitter in the belly, 
when the almond tree doth flourish, and life 
is on its lees, It is better to suffer wrong, 
than to do wrong. 
XVIILL 
Put not thy faith im a leech, however 
learned, who dabbleth in the stocks, or 
speculateth much ; his thoughts will be upon 
his notes, than upon thy symptoms; and he 
may fall into the error of him, who, having 
prescribed twenty-four pills of calomel and 


XIX. 
Never hurry an apothecary; and never 


XX. 


Give thine alms with discretion. Fool not 


, in favor of their mission—they are a com- 


liffusion of spring physic and pincushions, 
L. L. 
7th mo., 1623. 


OUR HAIR, 


God covered the skull with hair. Some 


God covered a part of 
Bome people shave it 
ff. Mischievous practice. It exposes the 
hroat and lungs—the eyes, likewise, say wise 


t exposes the brain. 


thirty three, 


the human heart, and be sure to keep the 
* Poor child, poor child,” and as he turned | georet of thy misfortunes to thyself, Remem- 
ber the truthful words of Solomon—errry 
man ia a frend to him that giveth giftsa—not 
when he is poor and powerless, 


If thee would’st not be hatefully remem- 
bered, never ask a spinster, which was the 
elder, she or her sister, whose funeral thee 
attended ten years before; nor even allude 
to false teeth, or frizettes, before ladies of 


Whether thee goest to Heaven or not, it is 
pleasant and helpful that men should so be- | ; 
Heve of thee—therefore be sure to stand well 
with the sexton, entertain thy parson han- 
sumly, and contribute freely for the bell and 
the organ. ( 

X. t 
If, by the manufacture or sale of rum, thee 


headlong to the devil—do something without | t 
delay, for the glory of God, by the wale of | t 
safety valve. Jine the church forthwith; go] t 
on, praying, whilst thee sellest, to balance 
the account. 
XL 

Beest thee hopefulle of a legacy from an 
aged frend’ When he telleth thee, for the | « 
twentieth time, the story of his adventure 
with the wolf, commit not the fatal error of 
informing him that thee has herd that story 
before. t 


When the skill, or the good name, of one 
of thy profession is assailed, thee wilt look 
wise, and hold thy tung. The profit hereof | « 
is foretoli—thee wilt be marked for thy pru- 
daunc —thee wilt, by thy silence, give con- 
sent to the speaker, and do that, which is 
agreeable unto him, without committing thy- 
self—thy silence will more surely damn thy 
brother than thine open speech—and thee 
wilt be likely to get a part of his business into 
thine own hands . 
XII. 

When thy daughter, Airybellie, informeth 
thee, that Mr. McToodles, of whom thee hast 
but a poor opinion, hath propose, thee maycst 
conclude, they are engaged. When she asketh 
thy consent, in some pashan withal, thee 
mayest be surtin Airybellie purposeth to 
elope. If thee forbiddest MeToodles thy 
house, thee wilt be likely on the morrow, to 
see thy daughter Airybellie’s window open, 
and a ladder thereunder—and ere long, thee 
wilt receive a letter, asking thy forgiveness, 
from Alrybellie McToodles, 


XIV. 


IX. f 
Wear a thoroughly ventilated hat. 


what is susceptible of restoration. 


Whatever will invigorae the hair glands.— 


first the head looks like a witch, but aflera 
hast driven thy fello critters, by battalions, | few weeks it makes the hair luxuriant. By 


wet. 
Lewis, M.D. 


Downes have produced a photographic fac- 
simile of a copy of Gray's “ Elegy in a Coun- 
try Churchyard.” The original copy belongs 


XI. chased seven or eight years ago, at the sale of 
Mr. Penn's Gray MSS., for £121. 
autograph of Gray, and the folding and 


carried about in a pocket-book, probably to 
be read at tea-drinkings and sentimental gos- 
sips. 
away by the poet, and many expressions 
altered to the manifest improvement of his 
work. Thus we read in this draft of his 
memorable lines— 


Some Corsar, guiltless of his country's blood.” 


A critic, Mason, as is well known, suggested 
the alteration from Tully to Milton and from 
Cwsar to Cromwell; every reader will at once 
perceive that the critic was, in this instance, 


@ true poet. 


the ground in despair, crushes the flowers of 
hope that were ready to spring up and glad- 
den his pathway. 


county, Maine, having gone to the war, their 
wives are clearing lands, and doing all sorts 


physiologists. 

Men become bald. Why? Because they 
wear close hatsand caps! Women are ne- 
ver bald, except by disease. They do not 
wear close hats and caps. Men never lose a 
hair below where the hat touches the head. 
not if they have been bald twenty years.— 
The close cap holds the heat and perspira- 
tion, Thereby the hair glands become weak 
—the hair falls out. What will restore it? 
Nothing, after the scalp becomes shiny.— 
But if in process of falling out, or recently 
lost, the following is best:—Wash the head 
reely with cold water once or twice a day. 
This is 
he best means to arrest the loss and restore 


What will beautify a woman's hair!— 
Vils and most other applications debilitate 


he hair glands. Cold water is best. At 


he persistent use of cold water, I have seen 
hin, poor hair become rich and curly. Only 
he part of the hair next the scalp should be 
It must be thoroughly dried.—Dio 


Fac SIMILE OF THE Ornt1GInaL MANUSCRIPT 
vw Gray's “ Eceoy.”—Mesors. Cundal) and 


© Mr. R. C. Wrighton, by whom it was pur- 


It is in the 


creasing of the paper show that it was a copy 


Some of the verses were aflerwards cut 


“Some mate, inglorious Twlly here may rest, 


(a Many a man, by throwing himself to 





€@” Many of the husbands in Aroostook 


“ Nay, bat I am armed already, 
Tn the brightness of my hair, 
For my mother kissed its tresses 
With the lips of holy prayer.” 


THE TIDES. 


These phenomena have, in all ages, excited 
curiosity, and in many instances they have 
produced wonder at their e 
height and fury. It is related of the soldiers 
of Alexander the Great, who were natives of 
the Mediterranean shores, that whea they 
reached the confines of the Indian Ocean, 
and saw its waters rolling up to a great 
height, and then flowing back, twice every 
day, they became alarmed, and attributed the 

to @ special interposition of the 
deities of the country which they had inva- 
ded. Various remarkable theories have been 
advanced regarding the tides. Many of these 
are so truly absurd that it is hardly worth 
while to refer to them. Persons find it dim- 
cult to understand why the tides are higher 
at one time than another, and why they rise 
to the height of sixty feet in the Bay of Fan- 
dy; forty feet in the ports of Bristol, Eng- 
land, and St. Malo, France, and only rise to 
a few feet in height at New York and other 
places, while they are scarceiy perceptible in 
the Baltic and other seas. Descar'es was the 
first philosopher who advanced the theory 
that the tides were due to the influence of the 
moon, but Newton was the first who worked 
out the problem and discovered the true 
cause, Descartes believed that the moon 
acted on the waters of the ocean by pres 
sure; Newton demonstrated that it acted on 
the ocean by attraction ; that instead of press- 
ing the waters it rolled them up directly under 
it, and also at its antipodes at the same time, 
thus producing the two tides every day. The 
tides are attractions of both the sun and moon, 
If the earth had no moon, the attraction of 
the sun would produce two tides every day, 
but their ebb and flow would take place at 
the same hours, not varying as they do now; 
these tides would also be much smaller than 
those of the moon. Although the mass of the 
sun is far greater than that of the moon, and 
though attraction is in proportion to the 
mass, yet it is also inversely as the square of 
the distance. As the sun, therefore, is four 
hundred times more distant than the moon, 
the attraction of the waters of the sea to- 
wards the sun is found to be about three 
times less than tnose of the moon. There are 
really two ocean tides, the lunar and solar, 
but the latter is absorbed by the former, 
which is wholly observable in respect to the 
time, the solar only, as it influences the height 
of the tidal wave. That caused by the moon 
is three times greater than that of the sun, 
and it follows the moon's motion sround the 
earth, rising and falling every twelve hours, 
and each succeeding tide later by three-quar- 
tera of an hour than the preeéding one, ex- 
actly in accordance with the positions of the 
moon, or, as it is commonly called, its rising 
and setting. 





MISS EDGEWORTH'S STORIES. 
The following letter is from Mr. M. K., 
of St. Charles, Dlinois. It explains the cause 
of the apparent absence of a re!igious element 
in the writings of Miss Edgewortb, which has 
been so often noticed, and so much regretted. 
The explanation is most creditable to the re- 
ligious sentiments of that elegant writer. 


Dear Mapam:—In your last May number 
you make some remarks about Miss Edge- 
worth. I wish to tell you that upwards of 
thirty years ago I was intimately acquainted 
with her niece, Maria Edgeworth—tbat we 
frequently talked upon the subject, and she 
said her aunt often regretted she was pro- 
scribed from introducing religion into her 
works, but she had entered into a compact 
with her father, Mr. Lovel Edgeworth, that 
if he would abstain from introducing infidel 
opinions into his works, she would pot touch 
upon religion, but hers should be only moral 
essays, for of two evils she thought that 
would be the least. We both married. Maria 
went to India and I came bhere—-so our ac- 
quaintance ceased—but I thought it only jus- 
tice Ww the memory of Miss E. to mention 
what I know to be a fact. 

CurvaLrous Herorne.— The, most singu- 
lar combat by which arms were ever gained 
was one which happened in the family of 
Hotot. The family of Dudley, in North- 
amptonshire, bears for a crest a woman's 
head, with a helmet; her hair dishevelled, 
and her throat-latch loose. The occasion of 
this crest was singular. In the year 1390, 
Hotot having a dispute with one Ringsdale, 
about the title to a piece of land, they agreed 
to meet on the disputed ground and decide it 
by combat. On the day appointed, Hott 
was laid up with the gout. Rather than he 
should suffer in his honor, or lose his land, 
his daughter Agnes armed herself cap-a-pit, 
mounted her father’s steed, and went to met 
Ringedale at the time appointed. After 
stubborn fight she dismounted him, and when 
he was on the ground, she loosened her 
throat-latch, lifted up her helmet, and letting 
down her hair upon her shoulders, discovet- 
ed hersex. Agnes afterwards married into 
the Dudley family; and in honor of this 
heroic action her descendants have always 
used the above crest, with the motto (ale 


apea salu tia, 


t@” He who does evil that good may 
come, pays a toll to the devil to let bim into 
heaven. 


fa Persons often lack courage to appear 

















man has been a ectiler there. 


Tt hath been said, by them of old time, 


of hard work. 


as good as they really are. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, JULY 5, 1862. 5. 
RAWING NEARER. mind! A glorious comngetign there'll be, | of Hagpish at) a carriage gogr guided her to | ngt ten. = to} A vying vel ed with | but Mr. Galloway! A fly hed drives 
: _— — > wan ove wfes os - ”s 1 how wap odvall aatackedh wt rd ce: rye informed. Mr. Gallo. aegpeh ob Go Gan Se br ry be 
hands. He'll see z sprang carriage—it wee well, | Lady Augueta, those ‘hari lines’ never of his intended departure—as from gutting out of Mr Urattowey, perfores, 
ee ” than "Bea y° | Jenkins could donothing bet stare. Roland | I say, thas it was empty !—and overwhelmed | sent im vain.” om manu nguntl Goan daded aia dee a 
him with a torrent of reproaches, all the a she determined to go round; and did so, fob 


Nearer? yes! we felt It not 
‘Mid the rushing of the strife, 
As we mourned our changeful lot, 
Totled beneath our shadowed life, 
By cach step our worn feet trod, 
We were drawing near to God. 


When the day was all withdrawn, 
And we walked in ten-fold night ; 
When we panted for the dawn 
Of the ever-blessed light ; 
In those hours of darkness dim, 
We were drawing near to Him. 


When, beneath the sudden stroke, 
All our joys of life went down— 
When our best-deloved broke 
Earthly bounds, to take their crowa— 
By the upward path they trod, 
Nearer drew we to our God. 


In these days of bitter woe 
When we saw their smile no more— 
When our hearts were bleeding slow— 
Btricken—stricken—ob, how sore! 
While we lay beneath the rod, 
We were nearer to our God! 


When upon our lifted eye 
Gleaned a vision of our home, 
When we saw the glory high, 
Flooding all that spotless dome ; 
Tn that hour of raptured sight, 
Vrese’d we nearer our delight. 


Through the long and vanished years, 
Doubting, struggling, and deprese'd; 
Shrouded with the mists of tears, 
We were passing to our rest! 
Tempest-toesed and current-driven, 
Ever drawing nearer heaven! 


THE CHANNINGS. 


BY MRs. WOOD, 


Avruon or “ Dawasnpuny Hoven,” “ East 
Lynne,” “Tue Barus Hans,” &., &o. 


CHAPTER L. 
REALLY GONE! 

Mrs. Jenkins had many virtues. Besides 
the cardinal one which has been particularly 
brought under the reader's notice—that of 
keeping her husband in due subjection—she 
also possessed, in an eminent degree, the ex- 
cellent quality of being a most active house- 
wife, In fact, she had the bump of rule and 

rder, and personally superintended every- 
thing—with hands and tongue. 

Amongst other careful habits, was that of 
never letting anybody put a finger on her 
beat sitting-room, for the purpose of cleaning 
it, except herself. She called it her drawing- 
room,—a small. pretty room over the shop, 
rery well furnished. It was let to Mr. Har- 
per, with the bed-room behind it. Had Lydia 
dared even to wipe the dust off a table, it 
might have cost her her place. Mrs. Jenkins 
was wont to slip her old buff dressing-gown 
over her clothes, after she was dressed in a 
morning, and partake herself to this drawing- 
room. Twice a week it was carefully swept, 
and on those oceasions a large green bhand- 
kerchief, tied cornerwise upon Mra, Jenkins's 
head, to save her cap from dust, was added 
to her costume. 

On the morning following Roland's com- 
munication to Mr. Galloway, Mrs. Jenkins 
was thus occupied—a dust-pan in one hand, 
4 short hand-broom in the other—for you 
may be sure she did not sweep her car- 
pets with those long, slashing, tear-away 
brooms that wear out a carpet in six months 
—and the green kerchief adjusted gracefully 
over her ears—when she heard a man’s foot- 
steps clattering up the staira, In much as- 
tonishment as to who could have invaded 
the house at that hour, Mrs. Jenkins rose up 
from her knees and flung open the door. 

It was Roland Yorke, coming up at the 
‘op of his speed, with a carpet bag in his 
Land 

“Whatever do you want?” exclaimed she. 
“Is anything the matter ?” 

“The matter is, that I want to say a word 
‘ Jenkins,” replied Roland. “I know he 
must be in bed, so I just ran straight through 
the shop and up.” 

“T'm sure you are very polite!” exclaimed 
Mrs. Jenkins. “For all you knew, I might 
have been in the room.” 

“So you might!” cried easy Roland. “I 
never thought of that. I should not have 
swallowed you, Mrs. Jenkins. Tukecare! I 
lave hardly a minute to spare. I shall lose 
the train.” 

On he went, up the second flight of stairs, 
Without the slightest hesitation, and into Jen- 
kins's room, ignoring the ceremony of knock- 
‘ng. Poor Jenkins, who had heard the collo- 
(uy, and recognized Roland's voice, was wait- 
ing for him with wondering eyes. 

“Tam off, Jenkins,” said Roland, advan- 
Cng aud bending over the bed. “I wouldn't 
£0 without just saying a word to you.” 

“ Off where, sir?’ returned Jenkins, who 
could not have looked more bewildered had 
he been suddenly aroused from sleep. 

“To Port Natal. Tam sick and tired of 
everything here, so I am off at last.” 

Jenkins was struck dumb. Of course, the 
frst thought that passed through his mind 
Was Mr. Galloway's discomfiture, unless he 
had prepared for it. 

“This is very sudden, sir!” he cried, when 
*peech came to him. “ Who is replacing you 
& the office ”” 

_ Nobody,” replied Roland. “ That's the 
Primest bit in the whole play. Galloway will 
mow what work is, now. I told him yester- 
“ay morning that I should go, but he went 
‘nto a tantrum, and didn't take it in earnest. 
He pointed out to me about sixty things as 
my day's work to-day, when he left the office 
‘ast night; errands to go upon, and writings 





went on— 

“I have just slipped round there now, to 
leave a message, with my compliments. It 
will turn bis hair green when he hears it, and 
feds I am really gone. Do you feel any bet- 
ter, Jeukins ?” 

The question was put in a different tone; 
&@ soft, gentle tone—one im which Roland 
rarely spoke. He bad never seen Jenkins 
look so fl) ae he was looking now. 

“1 shall never feel any better in this world, 
air.” 

“ Well, give us your hand, Jenkins; I must 
pe off. You are the only one, old fellow, 
that I have said good-byeto. You have been 
& good lot, Jenkins, and done things for me 
that other clerks would not. Good luck to 
you, old cheap, whether you get into the next 
world, or whether you stop in this !” 

“God bless you, Mr. Roland! God bless 
you everywhere |" 

Roland leaped down the stairs. Mrs. 
Jenkins stood at the drawing-room door. 

“Good-bye!” said he to her. “ You see I 
should not have had time to eat you. What 
dye call that thing you have got upon your 
head, Mra. Jenkins? Only wear it to church 
next Sunday, and you'll set the fashion.” 


Away he tore to the station. The first per- 
son he saw there, officials excepted, was Ha- 
mish Uhannirg, who had gone to it for the 
purpose of seeing a friend off by the train. 
The second, was Lady Augusta Yorke. 

Hamish he saw first, ashe was turning 
away from getting his ticket. 

“ Hamish,” eald he, “ you'll tell Arthur that 
I did not come round to him for a last word; 
I shall write it from London.” 

“ Roland"—and Hamish spoke more grave- 
ly than was his wont—“ you are starting wpon 
a wild-goose scheme.” 

“Tt is not,” said Roland; “why do you 
preach up nonsense? If the worst came to 
the worst, I should come back to Carrick, and 
he’d set me on my legsagain. I tell you, Ha- 
mish, I have a handred reasons to urge me 
away from Helstonleigh.” 

“Is this carpet-bag all your luggage ?” 

“ Alll am taking with me. The rest will 
be sent afterwards. Had I dispatched the 
bell-man about the town to announce my de- 
parture, I might have got stopped; so I have 
told nobody, except poor old harmless Jen- 
kins.” 

Of course it never occurred to proud and 
improvident Roland that {t was possible to 
travel In any carriage but a first-classone. A 
first-class ticket he took, and into a first-class 
compartment he got. Fortunate it was that 
it was an empty one. Hamish was filling up 
the door, talking to him, when sounds of 
distress were heard coming swiftly along the 
platform. Before Hamish had time to look 
what caused them, they were close upon his 
ear, and he found himself vehemently pushed 
aside, just as Roland himself might have 
pushed him. He turned with surprise,— 
Panting, breathless, in tears, wailing out that 
she should never see her darling son again, 
stood the Lady Augusta Yorke. 

What could be the cause of her appear- 
ance there in that state? The cause was 
Roland, On the previous day he bad held a 
second conversation with his mother, pic- 
turing the glories of Port Natal in colors so 
vivid, that the thought nearly crossed my 
lady's mind, couldn't she go, too, and make 
her fortune? She then inquired when he 
meant to start. “Ob,” answered Roland, 
carelessly, “between now and a week's time.” 
The real fact was that he contemplated being 
away ou the following morning, before my 
lady was up. Roland's motive was not an 
unfilial one. He knew how she excited her- 
self over these purtings; the violent, if short, 
grief to which she gave the reins; he remem- 
bered what it had been on the departure of 
his brother George. One other motive also 
held weight with him, and induced reticence 
It was very desirable, remembering that he 
was not perfectly free from claims upon his 
purse, that he should depart, if not abso- 
lutely sud rosa, still without its being exten 
sively known; and that, he knew, would be 
next door to an impossibility, Were the exact 
period imparted to my lady. Lady Augusta 
Yorke could not have kept a secret for a sin 
gle hour, had it been to save her life. Ac- 
cordingly, she retired to rest in blissful igno 
rance; and in ignorance she might have re- 
mained until be was fairly off but for Ro 
land’s own want of caution. Up with day 
light—and daylight, you know, does not sur 
prise us too early when the dark days of No- 
vember are close at hand—Roland began 
turning over his drawers and closets, to pick 
out the few articles Le meant to carry with 
him ; the rest would be packed afterwards. 
This aroused his mother, whose room was 
underneath his, and she angrily wondered 
what he could be doing. Not for some time, 
until after the noise ceased, did the faintesg 
suspicion of the truth break upon her, and 
it might not then but for the sudden remem- 
brance which rose in her mind of Roland's 
particularly affectionate farewell the night 
previously. Lady Augusta rang her bel! 
“Do you kaow what Mr. Roland is about 
in his room ’” she inquired, when Martha an- 
ewered it. 

“Mr. Roland is gone out, my lady,” was 
Martha's reply. “Jle came down in the 
kitchen and drank a cup of coffee! and then 
he went out with a carpet-bag.” 

Lady Augusta became excited. 

“ Where's he gone ’” she wildly asked. 
“Somewhere by rail, I thin®, my lady. He 
snid, as he drank his coffee, that he hoped 
onr heads wouldn't ache till he saw us again. 
Cook and me couldn't think what he meant, 
my lady.” 

My lady divined only too well. She gave 
a prolonged series of shrieks, jumped out of 
bed, flung on any clothes that came upper- 
most, and started in pursuit of him, to the 


while kissing and hugging bim. Not two 
minutes could be given to their farewell, fur 


dear, you'll live to say I have done well yet. 
You'll see me come home, one of these fine 
days, with a covered wagon after me, bring- 
ing the bags of gold.” Poor Roland! 

The train steamed off, and Lady Auguste, 
to the discomfiture of Hamisb, and admire- 
tion of the porters and station boys, set off 
at full speed after it, wringing her hands, 
tearing her hair, and sobbing and shricking 
out that “She'd go—che'd go with it! that 
she should never see her darling boy again !* 
With some difficulty Hamish seothed her 
down to tolerable calmness, and pat her into 
a fly. 

They were scarcely beyond the station 
when she suddenly bent forward to Hamish, 
who sat on the seat opposite to her, and 
seized his banda 

“Te it true that everybody gets rich who 
goes to Port Natal?” 

The question was a poser for sunny 
Hamish. He liked to scatter flowers in his 
path, rather than thorns. How could he tell 
that grieving woman that Roland— careless, 
lazy, improvident Roland—would be almost 
sure to return in a worse plight than he had 
gone? 

“I have heard of people doing well at Port 
Natal,” he answered; “and Roland is young 
and strong, and bas yeara before him.” 

“I cannot think how so much mioney can 
be made,” continued my lady, beginaing to 
dry her tears. “There are no goki fields 
there, are there ?” 

“I think not,” said Hamish, 

“They must trade, then, I suppose. And, 
goodness me! what does Roland know about 
trading? Nothing. He talks of taking out 
tools and frying pana.” 

“ Frying-pans |!” repeated Hamish, struck 
with the item. 

*T am sure he said frying-pans. Oh, dear |" 
sobbed Lady Augusta, “what a relief it 
would be if folks never had any children ! or 
if boys did not possess wills of their own! 
Hamish, you have never given sorrow to your 
mother! I feel that you have not!” 

Hamish smiled at her. 

“Now you know, Lady Augusta, that your 
children are your dearest treasures,” cried he, 
soothingly. “You would be the most un- 
happy woman living if you had none.” 

“Ah! you can’t judge, Mr. Hamish Chan- 
ning. You have no children of your own.” 

“No,” said Hamish, laughing, “but my 
turn may come some day. Dear Lady Au- 
gusta, if Roland has his faults, he has his 
good qualities. Look on the bright side of 
things. Tok forward with hope to the time 
that you shall see him home safe and well 
again. It will be sure to come.” 

“You speak as if you believed it would.” 

“Of course I do,” said Hamish, “and 
everybody finds me a true prophet.” 

They were then passing the Hazledon 
charity. At the fron gates of the inclosnre 
stood the Rev. William Yorke. 

“ Roland left a message for him !” exclaimed 
Hamish, half mockingly, as his eyes fel! 
upon the clergyman. 

Lady Augusta, all impulse ever, suddenly 
put her head out at the window and stopped 
the'fly. William Yorke, looking surprised to 
see who ‘were its inmates, advanced w the 
door. The lady's tears flowed afresh. 

“He is gone, William! My darling, self- 
willed troublesome boy is gone, and I shall, 
perhaps, never see him more till IT am an old 
woman,” 

“Who is gone?” returned Mr. Yorke 

“Roland. Never was a mother so tried as 
L_ He will soon be on the sea, ploughing 
his way to Port Natal. J wish there wae no 
sea!—no Port Natals! Ile went off without 
saying a word to me, and he is Gonr !” 

Mr. Yorke, bewildered, turned his eyes on 
Hlamish for explanation. He had never heard 
of the Port Natal project. HHamigh nodded 
in confirmation. 

“The best place for him,” said Mr. Yorke. 
“Tle must work for his bread there before he 
eats it.” 

Lady Augusta shieked 

“ How cruelly hard you are, William !” 
“Not bard, Lady Augusta—kind,” he 
gently said. “If your boys were brought op 
to depend upon their own exertions more, 
they would make better men.” 

“You said you had a message for him 
from Roland?” resumed Lady Augusta, look 
ing at Ilamish. 

Ifamish smiled significantly. 

“Not much of one,” he said, and his lips, 
as he bent towards William Yorke, assumed 


CHAPTER LI. 


AN ARRIVAL IN A FLY. 

Was anybody ever so il] used as that un- 
fortunate Mr, Galloway! On the morning 
which witnessed his troublesome clerk's de- 
parture, he gat rather longer thas usual over 
his breakfast, ae ver dreaming of the calamity 
im store for him That hie thoughts were 
given to business, there was no doubt, for hie 
newspaper lay untouched. Ia polat of fect, 
his mind was absorbed by the difficulties 
which bad arisea in his office, amd the ways 
and means by whieh tho.e difficulties might 
be best remedied. 

That it woul! be impossible to get on with 
Roland Yorke alone, he had said to himeelf 
twenty times; and now he was saying it 
again, little supposing, poor uncoascious 
man, that even Roland, bad as he was, had 
taken flight. He had never intended to get 
along with only Roland, but circumstances 
bad induced him tw attempt doing so for « 
time. Im the first place, he hed entertained 
hopes, until very recently, that Jenkins would 
recover ; in the second place, failing Jenkins, 
there was nobody in the wide world he would 
so soon have in his office as Arthar Channing 
—provided that Arthur could prove his in- 
nocence, With Arthar and Roland, he could 
go on very well, or with Jenkine and Ro- 
land; bat poor Jenkins appeared to be get- 
ting beyond hope; and Arthur's innocence 
was no nearer the light than it had been, in 
spite of that etrange coming back to him of 
the money. Moreover, Arthur had declined 
to retarn to the office, even to help with the 
copying, preferring to take it home. Al! 
these reflections were pressing upon the mind 
of Mr. Galloway. 

“T'll wait no longer,” said he, as he 
them to a conclusion. “I'll go this very day 
after that young Bartlett. I think be might 
suit, with some drilling. If he turns out « 
second Yorke, I shall have a nice pair upon 
my hands. But he can’t well turn out as bad 
as Roland: he comes of a more business-like 
stock.” 

This point settled, MrGalloway took up 
the Zimes, Something In its pages awoke 
his interest, and he sat longer over it than it 
had been his wont to do since the departure 
of Jenkins. It was twenty minutes past nine 
by his watch when he started for bis office. 

“ Now, I wonder how I shall find that gen- 
tleman ?” solfloquized he, when he drew near 
“ Amusing himself, as usual, of course. He'll 
have made a show of patting out the papers, 
and there they will be, lying unopened. He'll 
be at Aunt Sally with the letters, or dancing 
a quadrille with the stools, or got himsel! 
stretched three parts out of the window, salu- 
ting the passengers. I never thought he'd do 
me much good, and should not have taken 
him, but for the respect | owed the late Dr 
Yorke. Now for it.” 

It was all very well for Mr. Galloway to 
say, “Now for it,” and to put his hand 
stealthily upon the door-handle, with the in- 
tention of pouncing suddenly upon his jtine 
rapt pupil. But the door would not open. 
Mr. Galloway turned, and turned, and shook 
the handle, like our respected friend Mr. 
Ketch did when he was locked In the clois 
ters, but he turned it to no purpose, 

“Tle has not come yet! wrathfully ex 
claimed Mr, Galloway. “ All the work of 
the office on hie shoulders and mine, the most 
busy time of the whole year, and here's half. 
pact nine, and no appearance of him! If 1 
live this day out, Pll complain to Lady Au- 
gusta !” 

At this moment the housckeeper's little 
maid came running forward. 

“Where's Mr. Yorke’ thundered the 
proctor, in his anger, as if the child had the 
keeping of bim 

© Please, sir, he’s gone to Port Natal.” 

“Gone to what?” uttered Mr. Galloway 

She wea unlocking the door, and then stood 
hack to curtsey while Mr. Galloway entered, 
following in after him—-an intelligent ehild for 
her years. 

“Please, sir, Mr. Yorke came round this 
moroing, while me and missis was a dusting 
of the place, and he ead we was to tell Mr 
Galloway, when he come, that he hed left his 
complimenta, and gone to Port Nata)” 

“Tt is not true,” cried Mr. Galloway 
“How dare he play these tricks *” he added 
to himself 

* Please, sir, missia said abe thought aa It 
was true, ‘cause he had got a carpet bag,” re 
turned the young servant. 

Mr. Gallowny stared at the child 

“You go round at once to Lady Augus 
said he, “aod ask what Mr Yorke 
I desire that ne will 


ta’s.” 
means by being #0 late 
come immediately.” 





an expression OF sarcastic severity. “Tle! 
merely requested me, after he was in the, 
train, to give his love to the Rev. Mr. Yorke, 


as a parting legacy.” 
Either the words or the tone, probably the | 
latter, struck on the Rev. Mr. Yorke s sel” 

estecm, and flushed his cheek crimson. Since 

the rupture with Constance, Hamish, though 
not interfering in the remotest degree, had | 
maintained a tone of quic! sarcasm to Mr. 

Yorke, And though Mr. Yorke did not like | 
it, he could not hinder it. | 
“When does Mr. Channing retura?’ he 

abruptly asked of Hamish 

“We shall be expecting him 
now.” 
lady Augusta gave the signal for the fly 
to drive on. William Yorke put his band 
over the door and took hers, as the luan be 
gan to whip up his horse 

“Do not grieve too much after him, Lady 
Augusta. It may prove to be the best 
work Roland ever did. God has given bim 
hands, and brains; and a good heart, as | 
verily believe. If he shall only learn their 
value out there, let his lines be ever +o hard, 


shortly, 


. 


lay 4 





intense wonder of Martha, and to the as 
tonishment of Helstonleigh as ahe flew wildly 





% do, and answers to give, and the office to 


through the streets to the station. The sight | 


he may come home a wise and « good man. 
One of my poor pensioners here said to me, 


land Mr. Roland have ywone to Port Natal” 


The ebild flew off, and Mr. Galloway, hard 
ly huowing what to make of mutters pre 
ceeded todo what he ought to have found 
done. He and Jenkins had duplicate kevsto 
the desks, letter box, & Jenkine's 
ilIness, his keys had been iu possesion of 
Roland. Presently the child came back ani: 

. Please, sir, her ladysh jp» 


“inet 


The consternation that this would have 


caus d Mr. Galloway, had he believed it, | as Le enjoved a lu 
An intimation | mable future benefit: of 
taken a view of Mr. Cidloway and hie dis 


might bave been pitisble. 


that our clerk, whu was in the office the pr: 


vious night, pursuing his legitimate work, | « 


has “ gone to Port Natal,” like we might say 


lof somebody who goes to make am rning | 


call nt the next door, is not very creditable, | 
Neither did Mr. Galloway give credence wot 

“ Did you see her jady ship ’ 

* Please, sir, l kaw one of the servants, and 
she went to her ladyship, aod brought out 
the message,” 

The young messenger retired, leaving Mr 
Galloway to his fate Ile persisted in, a- 
suming that the news was too absurd to be 
correct; but a dreadful inward misyiving 
began to steal over bim. 

The question was set at rest by the Lady | 


lowing clusely on the heels of the maid. Her 
ladyship had already wonderfully recovered 
her spirita, They were of « mercurial nature, 
Hable to go up and dewn at touch; end He. 
mish bad contrived to cheer her greatly. 

“ What does all thie mean? Where's Kho 
land?" began Mr. Galloway, showiag little 
more deference to her ladyship, in his furry, 
than he might have have shown to Roland 
himeel(, 

“Did you not know he was going f” she 
asked. 

“I know nothing, Where & he gone f”" 

“Tle has started fur Port Natal; that is, 
he bas started for London, om his way te it. 
He weat by the eight e'clock train.” 

Mr. Galloway eat down im consternation. 

* My lady, allew me to iaqnire what sort 
of behavior you call thie?” 

“Whether it ie good or bad, right or 
wrong, I can't help it,” was the reply of 
Lady Augusta, “I'm sure / have enough 
to bear !" she added, melting into tears, “Of 
course he ought to have infurmed you of his 
intention, Mr. Galloway. I thought he «id. 
He wid me he bad done eo,” 

A reminiscence of Holand’s communies- 
tion crossed Mr, Galloway's miad; of his 
words, * Don't say I did not give you notice, 
sir.” He bad paid no heed to it then. 

“He is just another of my headstrong 
boys,” grumbled Lady Augusta, “They are 
all specimens of wilftinesa, I pever knew 
that it was this morning he intended to be 
off, wntil he was gone, and | hed to rua after 
him to the station. Ask Hamish Chan- 





the office. He went straight to his old place 
at hie desk, and eat down on his stool, bis 
cheat palpitating, his breath coming in greet 
alghe—great heaving bursta, |aying his hat 
beside him, he turned respectfully to Mr. 
Galloway, who bad followed him in, speaking 


ning.” with all bis native humility— 
“ He must be mad!" exclaimed Mr. Gallo. | “I have come, sir, te do what I can for you 
way. im this emergency.” 


“He says great fortunes are made, out at| And thefe he stopped—coughing, panting, 
Port Natal. 1 don't know whether it is | sbaking; looking like a man more Ot to be 
so.” lying oa hia dying bed than to be keeping 

“ Groat fortunes made!" irescibly respond. | office, Me. Galloway gazed at him with 
ed Mr. Galloway, “ Pittances that folke go | compassion. He raid nothing. Jenkins at 
out with are lost, when they are such as he. | that moment could seither heve heard aor 
That's what it is, Harem-scaresm chapa, who | snewered, and Mra. Jomkine was oul, paying 
won't work, can do no good at Port Netal. | the fly-driver. 

Great fortunes made, indeed! I wonder that| The paroxysm was not over when she 
you cau be led away by notions so wild and | came lo, She approsched Jenkins, alighly 
extravagant, Lady Augusta!” shook bim—her mode of easing the cough— 

“Lam not led away by them,” peeviahly | dived is bis pockets for hie silk handkerchief, 
returned Lady Augusta, a recollection of her | With which she wiped his brow, took off the 
own elation on the point of darting unplee | fr from bie neck, waited tll be was quiet, 
santly to her mind. “Where would have | 4d begen— 
been the use of my holdiag out against it,] “1 bope you are satisfied? If you are not, 
when he had got hie heart upon the thing? | YOU ought tbe. Who's to know whether 
lie would have gone in spite of me, Do | you'll get back alive? 14 don't,” 
you net think fortunes are made there, Mr. “What did he come fort" asked Mr. (al- 
Galloway t” loway. 

“Tam sure they are not, by auch as Ro- “Ab!” said Mra Jenkins, “that's just 
land,” was the reply, “A man who works| What I want to know! Asif be could do 
one hour in the day, and plays eleven, would | ®®y go0d im the state he ie! Look at him, 
do leas good at Port Natal than he would in | @.” 
hisown country. A business man, thorough- Poor Jenkins, who was lodeed a sight to 
ly industrious, and possessing some capital, be looked at, turned his wan face upon Mr. 
may make something at Port Natal, as he | @slloway. 
would at any other port. In the course of “I cannot do much, sir, | know; I wish I 
years he might realize a fortune—in the | Could. but I can sit in the office--at least, I 
course of yoara, I say, Lady Auguata.” hope I can—just to take care of it while you 

This was not precisely the prospect Ro- | &Fe oul, sir, until you can fad somebudy wo 
land bad pictured to Lady Augusta, or to replace Mr. Roland.” 
which her own imagination had Jent its “ tlow did you know he was gone off?" de 
hues, and she stood in commotion nearly manded Mr, Galloway. 
equal to Mr, Galloway's “It wasin this way,” interposed Mra. Jen 

“What on earth will he do, thea, when he kina, ages before poor Jenkins could gather 
gets there" ejaculated she. breath to answer, “I was on my hands and 

“Find out his mistake, my lady, and come knees, brushing the flat off my drawing 
home without ® coat to his back, as bun- | om carpet this morning, when I heard 
dreds bave done before bim, end worked | @mething tearing up the stairs at the rate of 
their passage home, w get here. It is to be | # Coach-and is, W ho should it be but young 
hoped he will have todo the same. Jt will | Mr. Yorke, on bia way to Jenkius in bed, 
wach him what work ia.” without saying so much af ‘ With your 

“There never was such an unhappy mo leave, or ‘ By your leave.” A minute or two, 
ther as | am bewuied my lady. “ They and down he came again, gave me a litte 
will do just oe they like, and always would, |“ hoof his impudence, and was gone before 
they won't listen I could answer. Well, sir, L kept on at my 
room, and when it was done I went dowa 
stairs to see about the breakfast, never sue 


from George duwnwards 


tome. Poor dear boy! reduced, perhaps, to 
live on brown bread and pea soup [ 

And lucky to yet that!" eried angry Mr 
“ Tbut the present question, Lady 


do when he 


pecting what was going on with ham” point 
ing her Bnver at Jenking “1 was pouring 
out bis tea when it was ready lo lake up lo 
him, and pulling a tit of somethiag on « 
plate, which | intended to make him eat, 


(ialloway. 
Augusta, ia not what he 
yeta to Port Natal, but what | am to do with 
Lene Lawk at 


in) 


out him, the position it has 


placed me in!” when | heard something creeping down the 

Lady Augusta conld vive neither help nor | aire st imbling, and panting, and coughing 
counsel Tn good truth, It was not her fault, | and out Trashed, There stow! he-—Ac, Mr 
Bat she saw that Mr, Galloway seemed to | Gslloway! dressed and washed as you see 


bin now! he that has not got up lately ull 
evening, and me dreesing him, then’ * lave 
you took leave of your senses said 1 whim 


No! weld he, ‘my dear, but | must yo to the 


think it was hers, or that it was partially 
’ 


bers She deported home again, ftoeling 


feeling damped about his 
that Port 


crocs With Meoland 


expedition, and beginning to fancy 


’ ' Mk tos P ] f sung 
Natal might not, afterall, bring her diamonds | OMe te lay; L can’t help my sel Young 
« gone . he mo 

t wear, or offer her streets paved with male- Mr. Yorke gone away, and there Ul adie 
chite marble to drive pen lowly” * And goer! lock eo with him, for al! 
Mr. Ga lowny ant down. and reiterated the the use he «of here, getting vo t your 
lee) amid } If Jenkins were as strong as he'd 


juestion in relation to himself which Lady 
¢ I shoul! have felt tempted to treat 


iwerd to be, 





| then whirling along 


} 
his case, bis legs 


he wakes. } 


accomplisu af Lour 


Natal, indeed, for hum! If Lord Carrick were 
not own brother lo my lady, he might have 
the sense to stop it 


Augusta had pot regarding Roeland when be - 
ald arrive at Por Natal What on earth him to baking, aud thea, perhaps, he'd 
sas he toda’ He could net close hos offfee have remembered it 
ead ! al e ’ 

he could net) perfor s Various duties Mr Roland teld me he wos going away, 
himeel£. be could aot be out of door and sir, and that you had nobody to replace him ; 
1 fT yut ! ‘ ‘ 
inal one ae ! the tie lithe, inlews, th leed, indee ’ I 5” here ry that y me were ign rant of 
} cut himself in two! What ‘rus he to the step,” struck In the quiet, meek voice of 
do? poor Jenkins. “T could not stay away, sir, 
It was more than Mr. Galloway could tell, | kaowing the perplexity you would be put to.” 
He put hie two hends upon his knees and N is my belief he could not,” tardy 
letared in consternation, feeling himself grow | Chimed in Jenkins’s lady. “He would have 
compliments, | bot and cold alternately Could Holand tantaliset himself into a fever Why, Mr 
Galloway, had IT marche! him back to his 


n the train, reclining at 
bed and turned the key upen him, he'd have 


himsell down by a 
n the tace and eyes 


nm the oppewite « isbion 
heen capable of letting 
cord from his window 
of all the street, could be have found a pulley 
totie itt Now, Jenkins, TU have none of 
' you know you would.” 


rious pipe, to the mesti 


‘he carriage - bave 


rr us deligut would have been un- 


bounded your contradietor 


“ Tncorrigtlle sas better 
‘elacolated Mr. Galloway, rub 


“My dear, | am net contradicting; lam not 
uugh to contradict,” paated poor Jem 


as he waa, he 





tian mols- well en 


bing up tie flasco curla “He could keep | hires 

! he did pot do mucthin it, he reesiy Ile would have come off there and then, 
ed and answered caliers; be went out on) all by himself. he would, Mr Galloway, as I 
hasty messages, suf, upon a pine, he did ‘am living simmer!” she hotly continued. 


“It's unbeknown how he'd have got here 
| holding om by the wall, like « snail, or fas 


or sos copying. Lam 
ends, and no mistak+ 

‘ort | tening himself on to the tail of a cart; but 
try at it, in seme way, he would! Be quiet, 


How dare you attempt to inter- 


Jown on my beam 
What « simpleton the fellow must be! I 


Jenkins! 
rupt?’ 


Why, he—” 
Poor Jenkins bad not thought to inter- 


Arrival the first, and nobody to answer it 














i a 


OT pee ea 


wren. 
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= 
rapt, be was only make & movement to pul! 
off bie great cat, Mre Jenkins reeunet- 

“*No’ anid I to bim; ‘if you must go, you 
shell be conveyed there, hut you dum't etart 
eitheat your breakfast’ Bo T sat him dows 
ip hie chalr, Mr Galloway, and gave bim be 
breakfest—euch as 1 was’ If there's one 
thing that Jenkins ts obstinate tn, above al] 
others, it's aboot eating Then | sent I ydia 
for & fy, and wrapped up his throat in my 
boe—and that he wanted to fight against '— 
and bere he lb ™ 

“1 wiabed to get here, fr, before you 414,” 
cried Jenkins, meckly “1 Enew the exertion 
would set me conghing at firet, bat, if 1 hed 
eat awhile before you saw me, I should not 
have seemed so incapable. 1 shall be better 
presently, sir.” 

“What are yoo at with that cost! tartly 
asked Mra Jenkina “1 declare your bands 
are never at reet Your onat's not to come 
off Jenkina This office i¢ colder than our 
parior, and you'll keep it on” 

Jenkins humbly obeying, began to turn ap 
the cuffs 

“T can do a little writing, air,” he enid to 
Mr Galloway. “Ie there anything that ts in 
ah rry*” 

*“Jenkine” sald Mr Galloway, “1 could 
not suffer you to write; T could not keep vom 
bere Were I to allow you to stop, in the 
state you are, just to serve me, 1 shon!d Isy « 
weight upon my comectence ” 

Mre Jenkins looked up in triamph 

“You bear, Jenkine' What did I tell you? 
T enid T'd bet you have your way for once— 
"teras but the cost of the fly, but that if Mr. 
Galloway kept you here, once he set eyes on 
your poor creachy body, I'd eat bim * 

* Jenkina, my poor fellow,” said Mr. Gallo 
way, gravely, “you must know that you are 
not in a state to exert yourself, I shall not 
forget your kindness; but you must go back 
at once Why, the very dranght from the 
frequent opening of the door would do you 
an Injury; the exertion of epesking to answer 
callers would be too mach for you.” 

* Dicte't I tell you eo, Jenkins, just in them 
very words interrupted the lady 

*! am aware oat | am not strong, sir,” a 
knowledged Jenkine to Mr. Galloway, with a 
deprecatory glance towards his wife to be al 
lowed to speak “Bat it te better 1 should 
be put to a trifle of inconvenience than that 
you shoal! sir, 1 ean at here, sir, while you 
are obliged to be out, or sitting tn your pri 
Tate room =What could you do, air, left en 
tirely al one ¥" 

“1 don't knew what | oan do,” returned 
Mr Galloway, with an acerbity of tone ejual 
tw that displayed ty Mee Jenkins, for the 
question recalled all the perplexity of lis 
* Sacrifice yourself to me Jc nkine, 
What sheurd folly can have 
“ Ik 


Te eition 
you shall not 
takeo off Roland Yorke’ 
you know *" 

“No sir Twon't When Wr Roland came 
in tale morning, and sald he was really off, 
you might have knocked me down with « 
feather He would offen get talking about 
Port Natal, but I never supposed it would 
to anything Mr Rot was one 
given to taik ai 

“Tle had some tea at“our house the other 
night, and was talking about It then.” struck 
In Mra Jenkina “Ile said he was worked 
to death ” 

“Worked to death" 
Mr Galloway 

“I'm afraid, sir, that, through my anforty 
nate abeence, he has found the work heavter 
end he grew dissatisfied,” said Jenkina “It 
has troubled me very much” 

“You spoilt him, Jenkins, that’s the fact.” 
observed Mr Galloway “You did his work 
and yourown Idle young dug! He'll get a 
sickener at Port Natal” 

* There's one thing to be thankful for, sir,’ 
sal! patient Jenkins, “that he hae got bis 
inele, the earl, to fall back upon” 

“Wark st him interrupted Mra Jenkins 
“that’s jaet like him’ He'd be ‘thankfial’ te 
heer that Lie worst enemy had on uncle te 
fall back apon. ‘That's Jenkins all ower But 
what f* to he the next movement!" «he 


be added 


ome 


satirically repeated 


noe 
sharply demande! 
shop 1s he te come with me, or to etop here 
a spe tacte for everylexty that comes in ® 
Bat before the 
could be thengh You mav fee! ae 


* T mee’ wet hack to nv 


at this moment 
le ided 
sare’ Mre Jenkins would only allow it to be 
decidet in le 
were heard in the 
thrown open by Arthur Channing 


qneetion 


r own Way haety footstep. 


passage, an | the ear wae 


CHAPTER Lil 


A BRLA PROM THE BURIAL met ND 


Whee Hamish Chaoning joined the break 
fastiable at home thal morning 4 
O clock, he mentoned bis adventure at the 
eaten with Lely Auguta Yorke It wae 
the Oret iniumetion they had received of Ro 
land's departure, indeed, the first that some 
of them hed beard of his mteation to depart 

Arthur laid down his kalfe and fork = T: 
wim alone could the fall consequences of the 
sey coour, as rogariod Mr. Galloway 

~ Hamish ' be caamet actually have gone ! 

“Theat he i actwally of by the train & 
London, 1 can certify,” was the reply of 
Hamm Whether he will be off w Port 
Neta!, is another thieg. Ile desired me & 
tell you, Arthur, ibat be should write lis 
adieus you from own.” 

“He might have come to see me” ob 
served Arthur, 6 shade of resentment fm his 
tome. “TI mever thought he woald really 
ge 

“1 44." ssid Hamish, “funds permitting 
him. If Lord Carrick will supply thase, be'll 
be gone by the frat comfirtatic ship. His 
mind was so entirely bent upon ft” 

* Wast can be think of doing st Port Ne 
tal ” inquired Conmance, wondering !y 

“Making his fortune.” But Mawish 
langhed as he sald ik “ Wherever I may 
have met him lately, his whole talk has 
been of Port Nata! Laty Augusta says 
he is going to ‘ake out fry ing-pave to begin 
with.” 

* Hamish [" 


nine 


Rolaed said # tober I shuald like to ave 
the sort of cargo he will lay fn for the 
tert” 

“What doce Mr. Calloway say to ft. I 
wonder’ exclaimed Arther, that gentle 
man's perplerttios presenting themecives to 
ie mind al ove anythiog ee * I cannot 
think whet he » Ul do.” 

“I Leve an ides Mr Galloway i as yet 
unaware of 1.” enid Hamish “ Roland as 
sured me that no person whatever koew of 
hie departure, exeept Jenkina. He called 
upon him on his way to the station.” 

“Unaware of it! Arthur fll into conster- 
nation great a Mr Galloway's, as he re 
peated the wotds, Was it possible that Ro- 
land had stolen a merch on Mr. Galloway? 
He relapsed into silence and thought. 

“What makes you « ead’ Constance 
asked of Arthur, later, when they were dis 
pereing to their several coeupations 

“T am not «ad, Constance, only thought 
fal. 1 have been carrying on an inward bat 
tlhe,” he added, half laughingly 

“Wah \ our conacience Tr" 

“With my epirit, Tt te a proud one yet, 
in epite of all I have had to tame it, a grent 
deal more rebellions than | like it be” 

“ Why, what ie the matter, Arthar’” 

“Constance, 1 think | ought to come for. 
ward ant help Mr. Galloway out of this 
strait T think my duty lies in doing it” 

“To return to bie office, you mean?” 

“Vee. until he can see bee way out of the 
wood = But it goes agninet the grain” 

“Arthur, dear, I know you will do it,” she 
gently said. “ Were our duty always plea 
sant to us, where would be the merit in ful- 
filling it?” 

“LT ehall do it,” he answered “To thatl 
have made up my mind The difficulty, ia, 
Constance, to do it with « good grace.” 

Bhe looked at him with a loving smile, 

“Only try A firm will, Arthur, will con 
quer even a rebellions «pirit.” 

Arthur knew it. He knew how to set 
about it Anda little later, he waa on his 
way ) Close Street, with the beat grace in 
the world, Not only to appearance, mind 
you, but towardly. It ie a anueat thing, 
reader, to conquer the raing of a proud apirit ' 
To bring it from ite baagbty, rebellious pedcs 
tal, down to cordiality and love. Ilave you 
learnt the way ’ 

Rome parchments under his arm, for be 
had stayed to collect them together, Arthur 
bounded int: Mr Galloway's. The first ob 
ject hie eyes fell on was that shadowy form, 
coughing and panting 

“Ob, Jenkins be involuntarily uttered, 
“what do you de out of your vouse 

* Aantety for me has brought him out,” 


Mr Galloway, “Tlow can 1 scold 


wali 
him *" 

“1 could not reat, sir, knowing my master 
wae alone in ble need,” cried Jenkina to Ar 
thur “ What is to become of the offlee, sir, 
with nobody in itr” 

© But he te not alone,” anid Arthur; and if 
he had waated a reward for coming forward, 
that moment would have supplied ft, in sati« 
fying poor Jenkina “Tf you will allow me, 
Arthur added. turning frankly to Mr 
“1 will take my place here, until 


sir” 
Galloway 
you shall be suited.” 

“Thank you,” emphatically replied Mr 
(ialloway. “Tt will retleve me from a serious 
embarrassment ” 

Arthur went to bie oll) dewk, 
down on bie old stool, and began settling the 
papers and other things on tt, just as if he 
had not been absent an hour 


and sat 


“TL muet still attend the cathedral as usual, 
sir.” he observed to Mr Galloway, “ 


give 
shall be better for you than nobeady” 


bot Lean 
you up the whole of my other (ine ! 


here than any 


“T would rather have you 
his hand 


fered 


bey else, Channing; he” laying 
ou Jonkine’s a acepted 1 


for you to retura before” 


shoulder 


“Tknow you dit, sir.” replied Arthur, ina 


Doric f torre one that seemed to intimate he 
would 
* And 


Mrs Jembiue t her husband 


refer not to pursue tt subject 
bew are Vou satiefled slruch ip 
red Jen 


~ With 


ne fear 


“Tam more than satiafied,” answ: 


kine, clasping together his hands 


Mr. Arthur in the off 


Ol ie Misting Me, a: 


e, L shall have 
Jd 1 can go home itn 


poace, b dic 


*Thewe just » hol! your tongur aloud 
dying,” reprimanded Mr. Jenkins, © You 
business & t& get well, if you can And now 
Tam xg gtosee afiera fly, A pretty cance 
LT should have had beve, if he had persisted 
tu stopping, bragging hom messes and contia's 
every other half hour ' Which woull have 


worn out first, | woader —the pavement, or 
my shoo ™ 

“Channing,” said Mr Galloway, “let us 
undersaad cach other, Have vou come here 


to do anything there may be to do--out of 
doors as well as in? Tn short, to be my clerk, 
as heretofore *” 
“Of course | 
spoke very distinctly 
able to suil yourself; nut longer.” 


air, unt” -- Arthur 
“until you shall be 


have, 


“ Them take Uhis peper roun! to Deering’s 
office, and get it signed. \«u will have time 
to do it before college. 

Arthurs anewer was te pot on his hat, 
end vault away with the paper. Jenkins 
turned to Mr. (rallowar as soon as Uny were 
alone. 

“Ob' sir, keep him in your office ™ he ear 








nestly said“ Lie will soo be of more value 
t you than I bave ever been 

“That he will not, Jenkins; nor anybody 
eles? 

“ Yes, be will, sir! He will he alle to re 
Place you io the chajXer house upon any 
emergemey, and | never could do that, you 
know, # m4 being « gentioman When 
yoa beve him to yourself alone, sir, you wil! 
ere his valve; and 1 rhall not be mineed. 
He is steady and thoughifal beyond his 
years, sir, and every dey wil! meke him 
olfer.”” 

“You forget the charge against him, Jer 
kine Until! be shall be cleare! of that— if 


be can be cleared of it-—-he wil, not be of 





“ She enid o0, Constance 1 have no dowtt | great value to any one; certaaly not to 


me 

“Bir,” enid Jepkina, raising bis wan face, 
ite hectic deepening, and his eye lighting, 
while his volee sank to « whieper, so deep w 
to savor of solemnity, “that time will come! 
He never did it, and be will as surely t~ 
Cleared, as that I am now ssying i! Bir, | 
have thought much about this eecusation ; it 
hes troubled me ta sleep; but I kaow that 
God will bring the right to light for those 
who trust in Him. If anybody ever put their 
trust in God, it is Mr. Arthar Channing. | 
lie aad think of al! this, sir. 1 seem to be so 
near God, now,” Jenkins went on dreamily, 
“that I know the right must come to light; 
that it will come in God's own good time. 
And I believe I shall live to see it?” 

* You have certainly frm faith ip his In 
nocence, Jenkina,. How, then, do you ac- 
count for bis very suspicious manner?” 

“It does not weigh with me, sir. I could 
as econ believe a good wholesome apple tree 
would bring forth poi» mous berries, as Uat 
Mr. Arthur would be guilty of a deliberately 
bad action, Sometimes I have thought, sir, 
when puzzling over it, that be may be acreen- 
ing another, There's no teHing bow it waa 
I near, sir, that the money has been returned 
wow yu’ 

* Yes; was it be told your” 

“It wae Mr. Roland Yourke who told we, 
sir, Mr. Roland is another, sir, who bas had 
firm faith in bis innocence from the first.” 

* Mach hie faith goes for!” ejaculated Mr. 
Galloway, as be came back from his private 
room with a letter, which he handed to Jen 
kina, who was skilled in caligraphy. “ What 
do you make of it” be asked. “ It is the ct- 
ter which came with the returned moncy.” 
“It is a disguised band, sir, there's no 
doubt of that,” replied Jenkina, when he had 
surveyed it critically. “Ido not remember 
te have seen any person write like it.” 

Mr. Galloway took it back to his room, and 
presently a fly drove up with Mra, Jenkins 
inside it. Jenkins stood at the office door, 
his hat in his band, and his face turned upon 
the room. Mra. Jenkins came up and seized 
his arm, to marshal him to the fly. 

“] was but taking a farewell of things, sir,” 
he observed to Mr. Galloway, “ I shall never 
see the old spot again.” ys a 

Arthur arrived just as Jenkins was got in. 
Le put his hand over the door, 

“ Make yourself easy, Jenkins, it will all go 
on smoothly here. Good-bye, old fellow! 
I'll come and see you very soon,” 

“Tlow he breaks, does he not, air’ ex 
clauned Arthur to Mr. Galloway 

“Ay' he is not long for thia world !" 

The fly proceeded on its way, Mre. Jen 
kins, with ber snappish manner, though 
really not unkind heart, leeturing Jenkins on 
his various shorteomings until it drew up at 
thelr own door, As Jenkins was being help 
ed down from it, one of the college boys pase 
ed at a great speed; a railrond was nothing 
It war Stephen Bywater. Something, 
ley itimate or (egitimate, had detained him, 
and now the college bell was going 

Hle caught sight of Jenkins, and, hurried as 
he was, much of punishment as be was bar 
gaining for, tt bad such an effect upon him, 
that he pulled up short. Was it a man, of a 
shadow? Was it Jenkins, or his ghost? 
Bywater had never been so struck with any 
sight before. 

The most appropriate way in which it cc 
curred to him he could give vent to his sur- 
prise, was to prop his back against the shop 
door post, and indulge in a sof, prolonged 
whistle, He could not take his cyes from 
Jenkins’s face 

“Ie it you, or your shadow, Jenkins?!" he 
asked, making room for the invalid to pass. 
Its myself, sir, thank you. I hope you 
are well, sir.” 

* Oh, Do always jolly,” replied By water, 
snd then be began to whistle again 

He followed Mr. and Mra. Jenkins into the 
shop with his eyes; Unat is, they followed 
Jenkins. Bywater had heard, as a matter of 
necessity, of Jenkins's iliness, and had given 
as much thought to it as be would have done 
if wild Jenkins hod the head-ache; but to 
fancy bim like (Ae, had never occurred to 


tor it 


Bywater 

Now, somewhere beneath Hy water's waist 
coat, there really was a little bit of heart; 
and, at be thus looked, a great fear began to 
thump against it. He followed Jenkins into 
the parior Mrs. Jenkins, afler divesting Jen 
kins of his coat, and her boa, planted him 
right before the fre in his easy chair, with a 
pillow to hie back, and was now whisking 
flown tote the kKrtchem, regardless of certain 
cust rT waiting in the shop to be served 

liv water, unasked, sat himese!l! down ia a 
chair near to poor Jenkins and his panting 
breath, and indulge! in another jong stare. 

“| eav, Jenkins,” said he, “ what's the mat 
ter with yout” 

Jenkins took the question literally. 

“| beleve it may be a sort... decline, sir 
| dent know any other name for it.” 

“Shan't you get well!” 

“ch, no, sir! I don't look for that, new.’ 

The fear thumped at Bywater's heart worse 
than before A past vision of locking up old 
Ketcad in the clotters, through which pastime 
Jenkios had come to a certain fall, was un 
comfortably present to Bywater just then 
He had been the ringleader 

“What brought it on?" asked he 

“Well, sir, 1 suppose it was tw come,” 
meekly replied Jenkins. “I have had a bad 
cough, spring and autuma, for s long while 
now, Master Bywater. My brother went off 
just the same, sir, and so did my mother.” 

Bywater pushed his honest red face for 
ward) bat it was not ‘ooking quite so impu 
dent as weual 

“ Jenkins,” said be, plunging bLeadiong tnto 
the fear, “ bin —THAT—FALL— po—rt*" 

“Fall, wr What fall?’ 

“ That fall down from the organ lott Be 
cvure that was my feult. I hsd the méet w 
do with jocking up the clofsters that nigtt.” 

* (oh, Dieses you, sir, no! Newer thick that 
Master By water,”--lowering his voice till it 
Was as grave as Hy water's—*“that fal! did 





me good—good, sir, instead of barm.” 


“How do you make out that ” asked By- 
water, drawing his breath a little easier. 

“ Because, sir, in the few day's quiet that I 
hed in bed, my thoughts seemed in an a0 
comuoteble manact to be drawn to thinking of 
heaven I can't rightly describe, sir, how, or 
why it could have been. I remember his 
lordship the Jushop talked to mes little bit 
in his pleasant, affable way, about the neces 
sity of always being prepared ; and my wife's 
Bible lay on the drawers by my bed’s head, 
and I used to pick up that, But I don't 
think it was either of those causes much: | 
believe, sir, that it was God himself working 
in my heart. I believe Ile sent the (all in 
lites good mercy. After I got up | seemed to 
know that I should svoa go to Him; aad—I 
hope it is not wrong Ww say it—I seemed to 
wish to go.” 

By water was somewhat puzzled. 

“IT am not speaking about your heart and 
religion, and all that, Jenkins, I want to 
koow if the fall helped to bring on this ill- 
oaay 

“No, sir; it had nothing to do with it, The 
fall hurt my bead a little--nothing more; 
and I got well from it directly. This illness, 
which bas been taking me off, must have 
been born with me 

* Hoo" 

Bywater's shout, as be twsesed up his 
trencher, was broken in upon by Mra. Jen- 
kina. She had been beating up an egg with 
sugar aud wine, and now brought it in ina 
tumbler 

“My dear,” said Jenkins, “1 don't feel to 
want it.” 

“Not want it!" said Mrs. Jenkina, reso- 
lutely. And in two seconds she had laid 
hold of him, and it was down his throat. “I 
can't stop parieying here all day, with my 
shop alive with customers.” 

by water laughed, and she retreated. 

“If I could eat gold, sir, she'd get it for 
me,” said Jenkins; “ but my appetite fails — 
Bhe's a good wife, Master By water.” 

“Stunning,” acquiesced Bywater. “I 
wouldn't mind « wife myself, if she'd feed me 
up with eggs and wine.” 

“But for her care, sir, 1 should not have 
lasted so long. She has had great experience 
with the sick.” 

Bywater did not answer. Rising tw go, 
his eyes had fixed themselves upon some ob- 
ject on the mantel-plece, as pertinaciously as 
as they had previously been fixed upon Jen- 
kine’s face, “I say, Jenkins, where did you 
get thie ’” be exclaimed, 

“That, sir’ Ob, lL remember. My old fa 
ther brought it in yesterday. He had cut his 
hand with it. Where now did he say he 
found it? In the college burial yard, I think, 
Master Hy water.” 

It was part of a small broken phial, of a 
peculiar shape, which had once apparently 
contained ink; an elegant shape, it may be 
said, not unlike a vase. Bywater began 
turning it about in his fingers; he was lite- 
rally feasting his eyes upon it. 

“Do you want to keep it, Jenkins” 

“Not at all, sir. I wonder my wife did 
not throw it away before this.” 

“T'll take it, then,” said Bywater, slipping 
it into his pocket; “and now I'm off Hope 
you'll get better, Jenkins,” 

“Thank you, sir. Let me put the broken 
bottle in paper, Master Bywater. You will 
cut your fingers if you carry it loose in your 
pocket,” 

“Oh, that be bothered!” answered Bywa- 
ter. “ Who cares for cut fingers *” 

He pushed himself through Mrs. Jenkins’s 
shop of customers, with as little ceremony as 
Roland Yorke might have used, and went 
flying towards the cathedral. The bell ceased 
as he entered. The organ pealed forth; and 
the dean and chapter, preceded by some of 
the bedesmen, were entering from the oppo- 
site door, Bywater ensconced himself be 
hind a pillar, until they should have travers- 
ed the body, crossed the nave, and were safe 
in the choir. Then be came out, and made 
his way to old Jenkins the bedesman 

The ol] man, in his black gown, stood near 
the bell ropes, for he bad been one of the 


ringers that day. Bywater noticed that he 


had get his lef? land partially tied up ima 
hanckerchiet 
“Halloa, old Jenkins.” said he sefte core, 


“what have you done wits your hand ’” 

“LT gave it s nasty cat, yesterday, sir, just 
in the ball of the thumb. I wrapped my 
handkerecbLer round it just. now, for fear of 
opening it again, while I was a-ringing the 
belli “See,” said he, taking off the hand 
kerchief and showing the place to Bywater 

“What anold muff you must be, to cut 
yourself like that!” 

“But T didn't do for the purpose,” re 
turned the old man. “ We was ordered in 
to the burial-ground to put it a bit to rights, 
and I felij down with wy band on a broken 


phial 1 ain't as active as | was. I say, 
though, sir, de you know that service has 
begun’ 


“Let it begin,” returned careless Bywater. 
“This was the bottle you fell over, was it 
not? T found it om Joe's mantel-p'rce, just 
now 

“Ay, Uhat was it It must Lave laid there 
sone Lime—a good three months, I kaow.” 

Bywater nodded his head; returned the 
bottle to his pocket, and went to the vestry 
to get his surplice. Then he slid into the 
college under the severe eyes of the Reverend 
Mr. Pye, which were bent upon him from the 
chanting desk, and ascended his stall just in 
time to take bis parts in the Vendée, EBruite 
mus somtne. 





CHAPTER LI 
RETURS 
It almost seeme!. to the grateful heart of 

Mr. Chanuing, as if the weather had pro- 

longed its genta! fineness on purpose for him. 

A more charming autumn bad never been 

keown at Borcetie, and up w the very hour 

of Mr Channing's departure, there were no 
signs of winter Takiog it as a whole, it had 
been the same at Heistonitigh. Two gr three 
occasional wet days, two or three cold and 


Tus HOME. 





windy ones; but they soon passed over: and 
people said to each other how this fine wea- 
ther would shorten the winter. 

Never did November turn out more love- 
ly day than the one that was to witness Mr. 
Channing's return. The sun shone brightly; 
the blue sky was without a cloud. All Ne- 
ture seemed to have put on 1s smiling face to 
hail him a welcome. And yet—to what was 
he returning * 

For once im his life, Hamish Channing 
shrunk from meeting his father and mother. 
How should he break the news to them? 
They were arriving full of joy, of thankful- 
peas at the restoration of health to Mr. Chan- 
ning ; bow could Hamish mar it with the news 
regarding Charlies? Told it must be; and 
he must be the one to doit. In good truth, 
Hamish was staggered at the task. His own 
hopeful belief that Charley would some day 
“turn up,” was beginning to die out; for 
every hour that dragged by, without bringing 
him, certainly gave less and less chance of 
it. And even if Hamish had retained hope 
himeelf, it was not likely he could impart it 
to Mr. and Mra. Chaaning. 

“TI shall get leave from school this after- 
noon,” Tom suddenly exclaimed that morn- 
ing at breakfast. 

“ For what purpose,” inquired Hamish. 

“To go up to the station and meet them.” 

“No, Tom. You must not go to the sta- 
tion.” 

“ Who says so?” sharply cried Tom. 

“I do,” replied Hamish. 

“T daresay! that’s good !" returned Tom, 
speaking in his hasty spirit. “ You know 
you are going yourself, Hamish, and yet you 
would like to deprive me of the same plea 
sure. Why, I'd not miss being there for any- 
thing! Don't say, Hamish, that you are 
never selfish.” 

Hamish turned upon him with a smile, but 
his tone changed to sadness. “I wish with 
all my heart, Tom, that you, or somebody 
else, could go and meei them, instead of my- 
self, and undertake what I shall have to do. 
I can tell you I never had a task imposed 
upon me that I found so uncongenial as the 
one I must go through this day.” 

Tom's voice dro,.ped a little of its flerce 
shade. “ But, Hamish, there's no reason why 
I should not meet them at the station, That 
will not make it the better or the worse for 
you.” 

“T will tell you why 1 think you should 
not,” replied Hamish ; “ why it will be better 
that you should not. It is most desirable 
that they should be home here, in this house, 
before the tidings are broken to them. I 
should not like them to hear of it in the 
street or at the station; especially my mo- 
ther.” 

“Of course not,” assented Tom. 

“And, were you at the station,” quietly 
went on Hamish to him, “ the first question 
would be, ‘ Where's Charley ” If Tom Chan- 
ning can get leave of absence from school, 
Charley can.” 

“T could say—” 

“ Well?" said Hamish, for Tom had stop- 
ped. 

“T don't know what I could say,” acknow- 
ledged Tom. 

“Nor IL My boy, I have thought it over, 
and the conclusion I come to, if you appear 
at the station, is this: either that the tidings 
must be told to them, then and there; or 
else an evasion, bordering upon an untruth. 
If they do not see you there, they will not 
inquire particularly after Charles; they will 
suppose you are both in school.” 

“TI declare I never set my mind upon a 
thing, but some hindrance starts in to frus- 
trate it! cried Tom, in vexation. But he 
relinquished his intention from that moment. 

Chattering Annabel put up her head. “As 
soon as papa and mamma come home we 
shall put on mourning, shall we not’ Con- 
stance was talking about it with Lady Au- 
gusta,” 

“Do not talk of mourning, child,” returned 
Hamish. “J can't give him up, if you ao.” 

Afternoon came, and Hamish proceeded 
alone to the station, Tom, listening, to the 
inward voice of reason, was in school, and 
Arthur was occupied ia the Cathedral; the 
expected time of their arrival being towards 
the close of afternoon service. Hamish had 
boasted that he should w/& his father through 
Helstonleigh for the benefit . f beholders, if 
he happily came home capable of walking ; 
but, like poor Tom and /iés plan, that had to 
be relinquished. In the first half-dozen paces 
they would meet half-a-dozen goasipers, and 
the first remark from each, after congratula- 
tions, would be, “ What a sad thing this is 
about your little Charles!" Hamish lived in 
donbt whether it might not, by some unto 
ward luck, come out at the station, in spite 
of his precaution in keeping away Tom. 

But, so far, all went well. The train came 
in to ite time, and Hamish, his face lighted 
‘with excitement, saw his father once more in 
possession of his strength, descending with 
out assistance from the carriage, walking 
alone on the platform. Not in the full 
strength and power of yore: that might 
never be again. He stooped slightly, and 
moved slowly, as if his limbs were yet stiff, 
limping a little. But that he was now in a 
good sound state of health was evident; his 
face betrayed it. Hamish did not know 
whose hands to clasp first—his, or his mo- 
ther « 

“Can vou believe that it is myself, Ha- 
mish f" asked Mr. Channing, when the first 
few words of thankful greeting had passed 

“ | should hide my head for ever as a false 
prophet if it could be any body else,” was the 
reply of Hamish “ You know | always said 
you would so return | am vnly in doubt 
whether it is my mother.” 

“What isthe matter with me, Hamish *” 
asked Mis. Channing. 

“Because you wuuld make about two of 
the thin, pale, careworu Mrs. Channing that 
went away,” cried he, turning his mother 
rouml to regard her, deep love shining out 





from his cay blue eyes. “1 hope you bave 
not taken to rouge your cheeks, ma'am, but 
Tam bound to confess they look uncommon- 
'y like it” 





—=:_ 

Mr. Channing laughed merrfly. 

“Tt has done me untold good, Hamish, 4, 
well as papa; it have set me up fo 
years to come, The aceing him grow better 
day by day would have effected jt, Without 
any other change.” 

Mr. Channing bad actually gone himmsel/, 
see after the How strange it seem. 
ed! Hamish caught him up. 

“If you cam give yourself trouble now, «- 
there’s no reason that you should do 80, whi 
you have your great lazy son st your efboy ° 

“ Hamish, boy, I am prond of doing i.” 

It was soon collected, Hamish hastily, ; 
not carelessly, told a porter to look to it, tong 
Mr. Channing's arm, and marched him to t, 
fly, which Mra, Channing bad already found 
Hamish was in lively dread of some officio, 
friend or other coming up, who might drop, 
hint of the state of affairs. 

“ Shall I help you in, father ?” 

“TI can help myself now, Hamish. | ». 
member you promised me that I should hay, 
no fly on my return. You have thought by. 
ter of it.” 

“ Yes, sir—wishing to get you home before 
bedtime, which might not be the case if you 
were to show yourself in the town, and Stop 
for all the interruptions,” 

Mr. Channing stepped into the fly. Ey 
mish followed him, first giving the driver, 
nod. 

“The luggage! The luggage!” exclaime 
Mrs. Channing as they moved off. 

“The porter will bring it, mother; be 
would have been a month putting it om th 
fly.” 
How could they suppose anything was the 
matter? Not a suspicion of it ever crome 
them. Never had Hamish appeared mor 
light-hearted ; in fact, in his self-conscio. 
ness, Hamish a little over-did it. Let him ga 
them home before the worst came ! 

“We find you all well, I conclade! aii 
Mrs. Channing. “None of them came wp 
with you! Arthur is in college, I suppose, 
and Tom and Charles are in school.” 

“It was Arthur's hour for college,” mn 
marked Hamish, conveniently ignoring the 
rest of the sentence ; “ but he ought to be out 
now. Arthur is at Galloway's again,” be 
added. “He did not write you word, I be 
lieve, as you were 80 shortly expected home.” 

Mr. Channing turned his glance on his son 
like lightning. 

“ Cleared, Hamish ?” 

“In my opinion, yes. In the opinioa of 
others, I fear not much more than he pie 
viously was.” 

“And himself?” asked Mr. Channing 
“ What does he say now r” 

“ He does not speak of it to me” 

Hamish put his head out at the windows 
he spoke, nodding to somebody who 
passing. A question of Mr, Channing’s calel 
it in again. 

“ Why has he gone back to Galloway's” 

Hamish laughed. 

“ Roland Yorke took an impromptu depar- 
ture one fine morning, for Port Natal, leaving 
the office and Mr. Galloway to do the best 
they could with each other. Arthur buried 
his grievances, and offered himself to Mi. 
Galloway in the emergency. I am not quite 
sure that I should have been so forgiving.” 

“Hamish! He has nothing to forgive Mr. 
Galloway. It is on the other side.” 

“Tam uncharitable, I suppose,” remarked 
Hamish. “I cannot like Mr. Galloway's 
treatment of Arthur.” 

“But what is it you say about Noland 
Yorke and Port Natal?” interposed Mn 
Channing. “I do not understand.” 

“Roland is really gone, mother. He bw 
been in London these ten days, and it is er 
pected that every post will bring news tha! 
he has sailed. Roland has picked up a notion 
somewhere that Port Natal is an enchanted 
land, converting poor men into rich ones 
and he is going to try what it will do forhia 
Lord Carrick is fitting him out, Poor Je 
kins is sinking fast.” 

“ Changes! changes !” remarked Mr. Chao 
ning. “ Go away but for two or three mouths 
and you must find them on return. Sum 
gone; some dying ; some—” 

“ Some restored, who were looked upet * 
incurable,” interrupted Hamish. “ My dea 
father, 1 will not bave you dwell on ds 
things the very moment of your arrival; “ 
time for that will come soon enough.” 

Judy nearly betrayed all; and Constance> 
aspect might have betrayed it, had the 
vellers been suspicious. She, Constance, cai 
forward in the hall, white and trembling 
When Mrs. Channing shook hands ¥% 
Judy, she put an unfortunate question— 
“Have you taken good care of your bey 
Judy knew it could only allude to Charis 
and for an answer she set up a noise, betwee 
a cry and a sob, that migbi have been hes 
in the far-off college school-room, Ham* 
took Judy by the shoulders, bidding ber & 
out and see whether any rattletraps wert ié 
in the fly, and so turned it off. 

They were al! together in the sitting tT 
—Mr. and Mrs. Channing, Hamish, ‘* 
stance, Arthur, and Annabel ; united, bap?’ 
at friends are and must be when meetin 
after a separation ; talking of this, talkipt 
that, imparting notes of what had occu 
on either side. Hamish showed bimeel! * 
busy as the rest; but Hamish felt all the ¥>* 
upon a bed of thorns, for the hands of ™ 
time-piece were veering on for five, 04 ™ 
must get the communication over before T 
came in. At length Mra Channing wes! © 
to her room, accompanied by Constance, 
nabe! followed. And now came Ham’ 
opportunity. Artbur had gone back ” x 
Galloway's, and he was alone with his fab 
He plunged into it at once ; indeed, there ** 
no time for delay. 

“ Father [" be exclaimed, with deep fe * 
his carckess manner changing as b) mg? 
“I have very grievous news to impart ty" 
I would not enter upon it before my B abe 
though she must be told of it also, a’ 

Mr. Channing wa: surprised, more ~ 
prised than alarmed. He never remem>™ 
to have seen Hamish betray so much yt 
tion. A thought crossed his mind tbat 
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thur's guilt might have been brought clearly 
tw tight 

‘Not that,” said Hamish. . Sd concerns 
Fathet, I do’ pe Uke t@fantég upon it! T 
shrink from my task. It ts very bad news 
indeed.” 

“ You, my ebildrea, are all well,” cried Mr, 
Channing, bastily, speaking the words as a 
fact, not as a question. “ What other news 
‘very bad’ can be in store ?” 

“ You have not seen us all,” was the answer 
of Hamish, And Myr. Channing, alarmed 
then, looked inquiringly at him. 

“It concerns Charlies. An—an accident 
bas happened to him.” 

Mr. Channing sat down and shaded his 
eyes. He was 8 moment or two before he 
spoke. 

“ One word, Hamish : is he dead ” 

Hamish stood before his father and laid his 
hand affectionately upon his shoulder, 

“ Father, I wish I could have prepared you 
better for i!” he exclaimed, with emotion. 
“We do not know whether he is dead or 
alive.” 

Then he explained—explained more in 
summary than in detail—touching lightly 
upon the worst features of the case, enlarging 
upon his own hopeful view of it. Bad enough 
it waa, at the best, and Mr. Channing found 
itso. He could feel nu hope. In the shock 
of grief, he turned almost with resentment 
upon Hamish. 

“ My son, I did not expect this treatment 
from you,” 

“I have taken enough blame to myself; 1 
know he was left in my charge,” sadly re 
plied Hamish ; “but, indeed, I do not see 
how I could have helped it, Although I was 
in the room when he ran out of it, 1 was 
buried in my own thoughts, and never ob- 
served his going. I had no suspicion any- 
thing was astir that night with the college 
boys. Father, T would have saved his life 
with my own.” 

“T am not blaming you for the fact, Ha- 
mish; blame is not due to you. Had I been 
at home myself, present, I might, no more 
have stopped his going out than you did. 
But you ought to have acquainted me in- 
stantly. A whole month, and I t be left in 
ignorance !” 

“We did it for the best. Father, I assure 
you that not a stone has been left unturned 
to find bim; alive, or—or dead. You could not 
have done more had you hastened home; 
and it has been so much suspense and grief 
spared to you.” 

Mr. Channing relapsed into silence. Ha- 
mish glanced uneasily to that cever-advancing 
clock. Presently he spoke. 

“My mother must be told before Tom 
It will be better that you take 
Shall I send 


comes home. 
the task upon yourself, father. 
her in?” 

Mr. Channing looked at Hamish, as if be 
scarcely understood the import of the words, 
From Hamish he looked to the clock. “ Ay; 
go and send her.” 

Hamish went to his mother’s room, and re- 
turned with her. But he did not enter. He 
merely opened the door, aad shut her in. 
Constance, with a face more scared than 
ever, came and stood in the hall. Annabel 
stood there. Judy, wringing her hands, and 
sending off short ejaculations of lament in 
an under tone, came to join them, They 
remained looking at the parlor door, dread- 
ing the effect of the communication that was 
going on inside. ‘ 

“If it had been that great big Tom, it 
wouldn't matter so much,” wailed Judith, in 
a tone of resentment. “The missis would 
know that he'd be safe to turn up, some time 
or other; a strong fellow like him!” 

A sharp cry within the room. The door 
was flung open, and Mrs. Channing came 
forth, her face pale, her eyes wild, her hands 
lifted. “It cannot be truce! It cannot be! 
Hamish! Judith! Where is hey” 

Mamish folded her hands in his, and genuy 
drew her in again. They all followed, 
No reason why they should not, now that 
the communication was made. Almost at 
the same moment Mr, Ffuntley arrived. 

Of course the first thought that bad vc- 
eurred to the minds of Mr. and Mrs. Chan- 
ning was that had they been at home to direct 
affairs in the search, Charley would have 
been found. It is the thought that would 
occur to us all: we never give other people 
credit for doing as much as we should have 
done. “This might have been tried, aud the 
other might have been tried.” It makes lit- 
Ue ditlerence when told that they huwee been 
tried; for then we {ali back upon some other 
suggestion. Mrs. Channing reproached Ifa- 
mish with keeping it from them. 

“My dear lady, you mnst blame me, not 
him,” interposed Mr. Huntley “ Left to him- 
self, Hamish would have started Arthur off 
to you, post haste. It was I who suggested 
the desirability of keeping you in ignorance; 
it was I who brought Hamish to see it: and 
I know that, when the brunt of your grief 
shall have passed, you will acknowledge that 
it was the best, the wisest, and the kindest 
course.” 

“But there are so many things that we 
could have suggested ; that perhaps nune but 
a father or mother would think of” urged 
Mrs. Channing, lifting her yearning face. 
They wished they could see her weep. 

“You could have suggested nothing that 
has not been done,” returned Mr. Huntley. 
“ Bolieve me, dear Mra Channing! We have 
had many good suggestors, many good coun- 
sellors. Butterby bas had the conducting of 
the search.” 

Mr. Cuanning turned to them. He was 
etanding at the far window. “I should like 
to see Butterby.” 

“ He will be here in an hour's time,” said 
Iiamish. “I knew you would wish w see 
him, and [ requeste«) him to come.” 

“The worst feature of the whole,” put in 
Judith, with as much acrimony as ever was 
displayed by Mr. Ketch, “is that them boys 
Lave 


should nut got they 


have not as much as bad a birching; and I 
Sty that the college masters ought to be 
hooted. Pd * ghost’ ‘em '” 

“The punishment lies in abeyance for the 


leserta. They } 








present,” explained Hastie |“ A. @itterenl 
punishment from any the bead master could 
intlict will be sequined, showd—asouki—" 
Tlamish stopped. fie did not Wke to say, in 
the presence of his mother, “ should the body 
be found. “Some of them are suffering 
pretty well, as it la,” he continued, afer a 
brief pause. “ Master Bill Simms lay in bed 
for a week with fright, and was obliged to 
have Mr. Hurst to him. Report goes, that 
Mr. Hurst soundly flogged Is son, by way 
ef a commencement, for his share.” 

A puabing open of the outer door, a bang, 
and hasty footsteps in the hal). Tom had ar- 
rived, Tom, with his sparkling eyes, his 
glowing face. They sparkled for his father 
only in that first moment; his father, who 
turned and walked to meet him. 

“Ob, papa! What beths those must be !” 
cried honest Tom. “If ever | get rieh, I'll 
go over there and make them a present of a 
thousand pounds. To think that nothing 
eise should have cured you!” 

“I think something elee must have had a 
hand in curing me, Tom.” 

Tom looked up, inquiriagly— 

“Ah, papal You mean God.” 

“ Yes, my boy. God has cured me, The 
baths were but instruments in His hands.” 

(TO BR CONTINUED.) 





Gen. Porr.—Major General Pope. spent 
some time on the floor of the House on the 
and many members were introduced to 
to whom he expressed! very freely his 
views concerning the conduct of the war 
both in the West and the East. He believes 
that the forces of the rebels at Richmond are 
overrated, as the forces of Beauregard at Co- 
¢inth were before Corinth was evacuated. It 
was the concurrent testimony of spies and 
deserters that not less than 1 or 200,000 
armed rebels were 
trenchments. But upon the 
Corinth it was proved d a question 
that he never had more 75, men 
does not believe that the 

exceeds the latter 


He laughs at the prevalent report that Gea. 
has reinforced that army to the 

extent of a single soldier. He consi the 
—- 1 Fang est 0 Vetually stan ane, The 
et to one being to possess 

and hold “the immense breadth ee country 
already really conquered. In answer to a 
question concerning the 10,000 prisoners 
taken by him, according to Gen. Halleck, he 
says that he took 30, men, they could 
hardly be called soldiers, and 22,000 stands 
of arms. Most of the captives were from 


Pg 


Kentucky and Tennessee, Beauregard’s 
rear guard was driving south. Having no 
means to feed them, believing that t 


was little temptation for them to join the 
rebel route he released them upon parole,— 
All who bave conversed with tien. 
struck with his yey | frankness and 
ability, and hope that he will be assigned an 
—— command In the East. 
e may add to the above the following: — 
Beauregard publishes a letter in the Mobile 
News of the 10th, denying emphatically the 
reported capture by Gen, Pope of 10,008 ri 
soners, a8 telegraped by Gen, Halleck. He 
says that one or fwo hundred stragglers will 
probably cover all the prisoners, and 500 
damaged muskets all the arms captured, He 
also says: “All we lost at Corinth, and du- 
ring the retreat, did not amount to one day's 
a oy of the army of the enemy.” 

‘he Grenada Appeal of the 20th says the 
rebel army of the Mi is beiny rein 
forced, and the health of the soldiers much 
improved. 

How To Constrocr 4 Unton Fiac.— The 
following rule is obtained from an officer of 
the Navy, and at this time, when many per- 
sons are desirous to construct Union flags, 
and inquiry is frequently made in conse- 
yong of the proportions of such 

ag, may be useful. The length of the flag 
is, of course, proportional to the width of the 
stripes, there being thirteen of the latter, red 
and white alternately, the red being the’ first 
and last. The length of the flag should be 
twice the width, less the width of one stripe, 
or equal to the width of twenty-five stripes. 
The dimensions of the flag therefore are 
twenty five by thirteen. The be, or Union 
square, at the upper head corner ia, of course, 
equal in width t seven stripes, (a white stripe 
coming uext to it underneath,) it should in 
length equal ten, (or two-fifths of the length 
of the flag.) The number of stara equal the 
number of the states (34), and should be ar 
ran in seven perpendicular cows, the first 
or last row containing four stars only, the 
others five stars each. Or the stars may be 
arranged in five horizontal rows, four rews 
containing seven stars each, and one row etx. 


Parson Browstow's Boos larson 
Brownlow’s book, it ia said, is meeting with 
a very lerge sale. The New York Adverti 
ser says orders have been received tor more 
than 60,000 copics, and the demand still con 
tinues. Next month the book will be open 
to the trade. At the rate of progression al 
ready attained, it is probable that the Pur- 
son's book will take rank among the great 
literary successes of modern times. The fol 
lowing letter is from the Parson 

To my Friends’ —Having had. numerous 
inquiries frota my friends througuout the 
Umon in regard wo my book, [ wul state to 
all concerned that my friend and publisher, 
Mr. Childe, of Philadelphia, allowe mea very 
liberal copyright. I am interested in the cir- 
culation of the work, and 1 am benefitted by 
every copy sold. 

While: am net offering 1 book to th pub 
lic that is not worth what is asked for ir, I 
need all that I can realize from the work, tor 
the rebels have possession of all my effecte, 
save my wife and seven children. 

G. W. BrowsLow. 

New York, June 12, 162. 


Tue ConstrretionaL Exeetion ix It- 
LiNOis—Lanee Awnti-Necnu Vorr—-lRe- 
turns from all but four counties, foot up «a 
majority againet the bank article of 5,5), 
and against tae Congressional apportionm: nt 
7,500, The negro proposition, Cenying negroes 
the right of suffrage and to hold office, was 
adopted, by almost nine-tenths of the whule 
number of votes, and the proposition exelu- 
ding them from coming into the state was 
adopted by nearly two-thirds, Tucy comne- 
—— form a part of the old Constitaton. 

hese articles were vote! on separately from 
the new Constiuiwon. The majority agaiust 
that justroment thus far is about 15,000. 

C®~ Next to faith in God, man’s faith in 
himself ie his salvation. 

tH Jailers keep bad company. 

t® Diplomacy may work a much ca 
lamity as a battle: a few ink-drops may cost 
8 nation more misery and exhaustion than as 
river of blood. 

CB Good bones are better than void; 
tongh muscles than silver; and nerves that 
flash fire and carry energy to every fanetior. 





are better than houses and lan? 
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| | |. Ete res. 
Tua bil erin im the terri- 
tories of the Ualted ea, and Seapproving 


and annulling the laws of Utah on that sub 
ject, is now o low. The offence is punishable 
with a fine of not exceeding $500, and im- 
prisonment for five years 

A RAT HUNT took place in Washingtoa 
county, Pa, last week, and 14,900 of the 
vermin were killed. 

HoarrraL Accomwopation at Wasuine- 


Ton.—A Washington correspondent says :— 
ore 


fatty ede aa wo Stet Ae 


temporary w 
close of the week there will be twelve 
thousand medical department. — 








Surgeons, and purees have 
are 
erly,” aad tock oauing. 
furn ture, deli- 
needed. 
Currant Paris 
“ struck” wones been 
with them, the ( 


on the London Times 
receives an editorial salary, but bas to forfeit 
one guinea for every ty hical error, 
even a turned letter, in cach day's impression. 
If he Ay vy he fT) 
com wor who to correct it 

— neg! pays 


AMERICAN tobacco is now relied upon as 
the chief source of by most 


of the civilized 
ho the Englteh t derived $28,- 
000 revenue, and the French $36,000,000 
from the weed that vanishes in smoke. 
Anout a week ago a man named Micka, 
living in Alexandria county, Va., neet Ball's 
Cross Roads, in a moment of intoxication, 
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i 
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li 
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themselves by clingin posts or trees. 

Tue Munaruac—A court of inquiry has 
been held by the rebels upon the destruction 
of the steamer Merrimac, at Norfolk, and the 
Missisaippi, at New Orleans. The court came 
to the conclusion that it was Ganscaesery Ser 
Commodore Tatnall to destroy the Me ; 
at the time and place he did; that he should 
have gone Wy James river to prevent Mo- 
Clellan’s tra: from ascending. It was 
an error of judgment in Tatnall. The de- 
struction of the Mississippi, they say, was ne- 
cessary, to prevent her falling into the hands 


of Com. F: u 

Daxoerovs Prasvetion—ta Milwaukee, 
a few days ago, some boys were playing with 
marbies, which had been bought in the city, 
and which were y painteo, The day 
was very hot, and Ue hands of the boys gut 
mst, In consequence of which the paint dis- 
sulved and attached to the fingers, One of 
the boys wiped with his hands his forehead, 
whereby the poison contained in the palat 
detached from the marbles communicated to 
the face. In two hours his eyes began to 
swell, and continued to swell, so that afler 
two days be could not see through the swol- 
hen face, and it was twelve days before he was 
able to use his eyes, 

A sap aceident occurred in Gorham, Me., 
last Thursday. A little girl was about ro 
tiring for the sight, and while rising from 
saying her prayery, by the side of her bed, 
one of her feet caught in her clothing, causing 
her to upset a fluid lamp, from which sbe 
was 80 badly burned that she soon died. The 
spirit of the child passed from the flery fur- 
nace up to the 4jreat Father, into whose ears 
her simple prayer had just entered. Swe is 
reported to have been a beauuful girl of ten 
yearn. 

Freutru, Desrrucmon or Horena— 
During the recent forced march of General 
McDowell's army into the Shenandoah Val- 
ley, 1,880 horses were killed or broken down. 

Trromas C. «"ANNON, & laborer on the New 
Londen Northern Hatkroad, one day last 
week, feeling the need of “tired nature's 
sweet restorer,” laid himself down to plea 
sant dreams with bis head oa the rail. The 
engineer of an approaching train saw him in 
time to break up his train and his nap to. 
about the sanz time. 

Tron Gunwoars.—-Com. Hull, Naval Con 
structor Ilart, and Engineer Shawk, arrived 
in St. Louis on Saturday last from the Eas«', 
to superintend the construction of seven new 
iron gunboats at the Carondelet Docks, The 
other two, the Choctaw end Fort Henry, have 
500 men at work on them, and will lx 
launched in three weeks. The Choctaw will 
have a turret like the Monttor, and will be 
mut in command of Lieut. Winslow, The 
I; wrt Henry will ve 500 feet long, pierced for 
22 guns, and will be so constructed as to be 
serviceable aaa sea-going steamer. Licut 
Ha!) will be in command 

A CERTALN preacher in lowa once took the 
text, “ Tlusbands, love your wives” Pauaing 
for a moment, he glanced towards Emily, 
(his wife) and began as followa: “ Now, bre 
thering, we sartiniy don't dove our wives ns 
we'd orter! 1 don’t love Emily as 1 orter, 
but if I was to have anotber wife, I'd love her 
better’n I hey Evily ™ 

CANADIAN exehanges are complaining of 
the drought in the Canadian Provinces, woich 
is more severe than on the South side ol 
Lake Ontario, Ail the papers speak of ite 
dist reasing continuance and destructive ctlocts 
Should last much longer, Ue grain oroy: 
will be entirely cut off—grase has gone al 
ready 


SouTweKN Irema.—The Southern papers 
yubbab an oflicial acoount of the bate o! 
“air Oaks. They had 65) reviments aod bat 
talions engaged. Their lose was 9 807 killed, 
wounded and missing. The rate of postage 
in the Southern states has been increased 
en cents on letters, The revel government! 
has decided not to make any individual ex 
changes unti) the U. & yoevernment agrees 
upon terms for a general ex: hange of prison 
ers. Gen. Prentiss and otber officers cap 
tured at Shiloh have been sent to AUania, 


Georgia, A steamer, bound in, ran the 
blockade of Charleston on the 23d. Nothing 
further from Charleston aypqreara CGrenera: 


Longstreet issued a taming address Ww nis 
troops on Monday, ia view of the greal cou 
thet that was imminent, exciting them to new 
deeds of heroism, and advising them to aim 


low and make enre of the mark 
CF Is rue Wrox Pew -—The rebels 
made a great mistake when they got ito 


Unele Sam's /ew-iaskhi. It was a rash de 
flance of the canon’s (cannons) uo! 
and they have conseqnentiy bee 
nicated. 


Ce It in & good mile always to back jvur 


his chur bh 


ekoumn 





friends and face your enemie 


(OM MEMPHIS jj 

Memrusm, June 25.—The railroad from Co- 
tombus, Kentucky, to thie city ts now tn 
operation, and in a day or two there will be 
a railroad communication to Corinth, aad 
from thence to Huntsville, Alabama, Enough 
rolling stock hes been secured to commenre 
op na 

Over 2,500 persons have taken the oath of 
allegiance since the oocupation of this city 
Mayor Park and Ald-rmen Robinson, Tiige 
ree and Hurlbut have taken the oat), bat the 


remainder of board hang back 

All is quiet at oth. That point will be 
guevhened visions, and it is reported 

at Gen. will return to St. Lovie 
voy same ; 

Gen. Lew and staff jeft bere vee 






"es diviaton ts still at Jack 
that Gen, Rosecrans takes 
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aT THR YEAR, WHEN 

and tery eo oftve 

*} thtal, care d be taken  cuard agalost 
Jan of these and kindred dlsgaees, They are 


}] as often the result of « cold as of the use of am 


pee oe and vegetables, and @ few dose of 
‘es Pain Killer, taken accotding to direc. 
will remove all unfavorable symptoma, 


specs aad effectually, We have frequent! 
wn cases of diarrhea or dysentery cured with 
a elogle dose of the Pain Killer 


WEEKLY REVIEW or Tur 
PHILADELPHIA MARKETS, 


FLOUR AND MEAL-—The market for Fiour 
is firm; some 15,000 bbls found buyers du 





the week at 64,57)¢@4,75 for common mixed 
ot ht su ne, oe ote for Oblo extra; 
Western extra family, 65,25¢06,75 for good 
atd Penna do, and e 
bbl for Including 8000 bbls, most! 
Weatern extra family, on t kept private ns | 
some Western middiings, in lots, at @:i,70@8,75 


# bbl Rye Flour gomes in slowly, and meets 
ha limited demand at 65,2505,50 ® bbi, the 
ter for better brands. Corn Meal ls more tn- 

qivet for, and good Penna Meal ie scarce at 
,75 BW bbl. 800 bbls Bran tywine sold on terms 

©, 

Whack, both Rechineeernad at poe 

mentand m 

are better than last week, Hates teach 

about 47,000 pao in lota, at 61, 1,25 for com- 

ces yp: on el toai ss bor ite, tester 

Store an an aly . inclu. 

ding thee was of the latter, Kentucky at ¢1,3 


¢ ls unchanged, Penna se! om ar- 
bs at re Corn te firm with Sent feral ry 
and sales, in all about 30,000 bus yellow, ly 
prime Southern, taken at Steafloal; damaged lots 
at lOc; white at @0c, and Penna yellow at Ju 
ia store and in the cars, Uste continue 
Inactive, and only about 25,000 bus found buyers 
at S7(@U8e for Southern and Sede for Penna, in 
store and aftoat, Barley and Malt remain quirt, 
PROVISIONS-—-The market barrelled 
meats has been almost at a stand etill, and the 
quotations for moss Pork are 611 \ cell ly ® bbl; 
yrime is scarce; 200 bbls city prime mers broaght 
11,75, Heel is steady but quiet at $izeg 1 for 
Western and city mesa, Bacon-—The demand ts 
mostly for job lota at 54% for heme; 44) for 
shoulders and S@5ige for sides. Green meats 
are inactive and selling jo lots, as wanted, at ir 
reular rates, Lard is more active and scliing to 
sutue extent at 84 @S\¢c for Western in bbls and 
tes, TY (aT ge for count packed, and Sg@n4,: 
for kegs, mostly cash, bitter is steady at lhe 
12, and Cheese at ke@%c, as tn euality, Eggs are 
lower and selling at Llatile W dus, 
COTTON—The market for this staple bas been 
quite excited since the clowe of lat week, and 
with a very reduced stock ov sale, and an active 
demand from manutacturcre, holders bave put 
up their prices Mase Th, anles reaching some 
40000500 bales, mostly ln small lots, at from ws 
to S7e cash for ordinary to middling and good 
middling quality, 
ABH ES are steady, but quiet, and about the 
usual business doing at quotations. 


BAKK comes in more treely, and prices are 
unchanged, with sales of 190 bhd« Tat Now J 
Querettron, mostly at MBlg WW ton, Tanners’ 


Bark is selling at @1i(cl2 bor Chestnut, and @1ic 
14 @ cord for Spanish Oak. 

HE EBWAX |e nechanged, and good yellow ble 
quoted at Beate YW th, with limited offerings 
and sales 

COAL—There bh a good demand, both for 
shipment and heme nee, but the difference In 
the views of buyers aad sellers Hinlte opere 


tions, Schuylkill White Ask pt # Lon Fi 
4,25; Prepared do Sher dt), Red Ash do O44 


a4 he Lehigh Lamp do @4,50004,75. Prepared 
do €4,90@04,75; by retell du 65,50, Sehuylhill 
Prepared do €5,25 

COFFEF There has been more doing in thie 
article, and the market ie firmer and noore active, 
with s@lies of some 4000 bage at IMigroel'ige for 
Kio, and Is@2liye foe Layuayra, tacetly of the 
latter, on time 

COPPER continues dull, bat steady, with fur 
ther sales of yellow metal at Me, and bolts and 
splices at Hc, 6 tnoutén, 

FEATHERS are inactive 
good Western at dsande Yt 

FRUIT -The sales are monthly econtined te 
Cherrice and Strawberriee, which are abundant 
and low, 

GINSENG ts #carce, and we are not adyieed of 
any further saler 


with small sales of 


HAY is in steady demand ot Mert the lon 
The 

HEMI continues inactive, and tl h pear 
ty all in the hands of the manufacturers 

HOPS are trier and tive ! wanted at lf 
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Map be obtamed week.) ai ike bet males: Leputs ui 

MH. DEN TER, 113 Neen @ NY 

SINOLAIR TOUGPY. Wa 041 Waeres YY 

MENEY TAYLOR, S00 Iron hea, Be! Gare 

A WILLTAW* & COL, 100 Ween ncton @. Rewind 

HENRY MINER. Nee. 714 TS Piemd ot, Mirmeore 

JOHN. P MUNT, Masomre Hail, Prvebers. 

UDORGE N. LEWIS, OF Weet Barth Me Cine enat 
A. GUNTER, No O8 Third @:., Lower ibe, Ky 

JOUN BR. WALAE, Ohiee ee, Hie 

McNALLY & O86), (tieage. Li none 

JAMIE M. CRAWFORD, ®t. Lows, Wiesoar,, 
Periodica! dealers generally ‘hroughout (he Un ted 

Mates have it fer eae. 


MARRIAGES, 


wotions meat alway: ( sctote 
~weponalble mara. 


- — ——— 
On the 15th ultimo, by the Rev. Joe. W. 
perd, Mr. Bisse Sroxes, to Mise BRussoca 
ar he elty, he 
i] " . 
D, HYPS, to Mies Hinkver oT fonsry 


this city 











-_- 


pected ore 








On the Mth ultimo, at Ohetet hy the 
of Treatee Rr) to Aisenn eee ot Ole 
rT) on, | o ALuwima ter u 
L. Galion, of this city, y mad 

On the Bid ultimo, by the Rev. A. Atwood, 
Mr. Davin MH. Youmo, to Mise Satare C See. 


18th of Juse, by the Rev. J.C. Clay, 
, lo Miss Mantua M. Rw. 


aige, both of this city. 
On the G34 with by the Rev @. W. Ger 
Rut woon Faawewourts, to Mise Ann 


Mr. 
Uriawn, both of this city, 
On the 16th ultimo, by the Rev No BR. Baldwfa, 
Mr. Rromanp Kina, to Sanan F. Ancnuaa, 
beth of this 


In eel the 17th ultimo, by the Rev, 
A, Calver, Mr. Wit H. Bowness, of Lower 
dy to Miss Many (. MoO. ma, of Bebuyikil! 


DEATHS. 


ee - - - — 


pla Notices of Deaths moat alwayr be econ, 
by a responaible name, 








—— - ——+1- 








On the #44 ultimo, Jane UaLowe.:., reliet of 

Capt. Thos. Caldwell, aged 70 year 
Adenly, of disease of the Reart, on the 3th 

ultimo, Paver L. Freovson, 

On the Mth ultimo, Joamca T, Meany, son of 
John A. and Vastia B. Miskey, aged Y2 yeare 

On the 22d ultime, Mr. Geonoe Kran, aged 
oo yea, 

On the Sd ultimo, Ruizanere Ales, daugh 
ter Elias and Eidsaboth L. Stillwell, aged 16 year. 

On the Sid ultimo, Kisza Axe, wife of Michael 
B. Waleh 

Vn the Uist ultimo, Mr, dames W. Newmas, 
in his 45th year 

(On the 90th ultimo, Mr. Firzanern Lawson, 
wife of Mr. John Moore, in her doth year. 

Vn the Siet ultimo, Hannan, relict of the late 
Henry Beaner 

On the Sth altimno, Bawom. Beemer, of CoG 
VAth reglwent, I. \ 

On the 23d ultimo, Haaver Ko dousson, In ble 
tad Year 

(iu the Wid ultimo, Onanuge Browns, in ble 
With year. 








BANK NOTE Li8T. 
ComagxcTen ror THe BaTroRDal Bvewme Pores, 
BY WITHERS & PETERAON, BANKERS, 
No 8 Bouth Third Street. 

Phidadewphisn, dune >, 106% 





me daw, \geoars Sto whe 
(ee ear I Bh vate - 
Oonmectiont {18 | ov Yjramenica eda 
ioa@wagre . ew Hampehire 1 dia. 
yet of Cotembve 1 die. | New J opeey per tet fia. 
lorvda " \. Ouy idee 
Feorgin fo die. | New Vark Brete ae 
{ now Sto % dis, | North Carolina “% * 
adiann Sto Sd! Novakote i@ dia. 
owe idia, thaw ide 
aneas : ‘euasy van.4 parte ‘5 dis, 
eatucks a die, hode |« a die 
omnes die, Routh Caro ime die 
ane ide | Tennessee w die. 
aryiand tte li dre | leune -* 
araanhwectioa ide, Yorment ' 
johiean le die wre nin tte odie 
baner ta - oom. @ swe dia, 
eeiseipp! - 
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PAPER HANGINGS. 
HOWELL & BOURKE, 


COKNER OF 

FOURTH AND MARKET STREETS, 

MANUFACTURERS 
oF 
HWANGINGS8B 
as) 

WINDOW CURTAIN PAPERS, 
Ofer t the trade a LARGE AND FLFGANI 
ASSONT MENT COR Grits Proce the « 


Krown Bleck Lo the Finest Lbecorations 


and intiry by caret 


PAPER 


teow pre 
apd jut 
eeateea’y ‘ 
yao Pot Ti! AND MARKET &ia,, 
Phittadelptis 


hiv’ st 









aDe wD tor hastern and Weeern, and the - 
market firm 
1KRON—The market for Plo Metal continue " 
firm aud on th advance, the aiflrence io th ( Ys 4 fi: 
views of buyers and + peretions if FAM Come 
toa few emall tote teken af very fall rates . —_ 
SoherW for Anthracite Nol aud @o2eci tor N \TENT LEG &- A Al } 
+, (ote Chnne For toanutactu 11 demand is “(V4 I ff 4 | 
very active, and prices temitng upward Aner vw % 46 Cas? Ne 
— raila are held at 646578), aud retined bare af PHILADELPHIA Le 
» 
LEAD ie firm, and sales of a cut [000 pie Con 
lena are reported, moetly before arrival, at e000 B. FRANK PALMER, 
the 100 Ths . Srneros Antierrore Meow ok Corneons 
LUMBER There ies baatigee he market, SD Heertiare: Action oe New Rey 
and @ fair business af oA u. Whi ren MPUTATIONS, INVENTON oF Tu 
Pine Boortds sell at Blew, and Ye ow «a ! we . 4 . 
Qiseel4. OF Lathe about $00.000 wold at €), wee Parvin Aim.” Lite, de. has removed t 
125 M , var ‘ 
MO|.ASSES je tiriner and rother mee act ri I hs I (ON I, bt rl I I ! ‘ 
WU muderale sales te note at Dg be for chaved Nu 1400 ( heetout ss 1 1608. 
Cuba, and stad L Mur alo ' iding | [Meee Syt anew Wie * THF th Brasp 
smali tote of Byrap on terme kept private ! I 
VPLABIL EK here ia very uttle arriving and [for the trvet t tl 
soll in worth @2,°5) » ton . ' for Marg Tan) perat) 
RICE te inactive, wit little or no ¢ arolineg ! j a t tee 
first hands. About 400 Faye Kangoon lave leon be I ‘ ! "tl ‘ -e 
disposed ol, moe at oo ef truet PALME LIM mder the New 
FEDS are quiet there be werw litt ring |! . sing joe j i 
or selling, and Clover be quoted at @wes 2. pe] } ’ ! ‘ t 
bua, the latter ia a sinall way Taw ‘haa ! cdalsaUe bi 
and waited at #! ear ops A | ver i” n le p 
¥ bus ' rl attests tt ale 
KRVIKITS— There ie very Little doing in Bran ' nlienn Al wt / / 
dies, and prices are un t en ale " " 
quiet, and No F. Rui on the ads ane Sales lim / / w tale ta 
been mate at S440, bul Ubewe rates are gow ‘ uw wnt full tng Hm Qos ne ie 
gemerally refuced fu arye lol Nisehkey i | went of ‘unhe. eont (ree to amdican by suai! 
ale better, large sales having | wie al t tw 
Whatic tor Penna. and Western ULis and drudy The attenti fs ") es ond « 
ah Mae jh ous inter «ted ia tm reste tially sobbeite 
SUG, AIS ore fru and more act with wales | i former partnersbips have expired by li 
of [A thita at TS tor Cuba, and © (4s Sede 
Porto Kiew, wwetly of the former n th | Kb FRANK PALWEFER Sor » Art 
uaual credit, the tiarhe ern ity a tlef | wciG y 1608 ( bhestnut St. Phils 
than last week 
TALLOW ie ecaree and rather more red 
for, apd city rep lered be worth site wD y)° YoU WANT LUAURIANY 
there is ver tti ante er ig j wit Abie oh Me si ACHES * \ 
TOBACCO The etocks of ott th aa 1ONGUENT w f wvow | : 
fauch reduced sud jr ten ung uy ve Pein w t ‘ theat ff wit! 
WOOL ~Llbuer fathor wnt ad) stain ' y rice 8 on 
eelling, and pricee-™@ lowand ' ° f 
lewoe ec liing free atid. aoe n tt’ ’ KG anahaw 
Dh, mt | 109 \areau Si., New York (ity 
YHILADELPIIA CATILE MAKKETS es aye MENT.—ANEWERN/ENIKISS 
The sup; tis Cattle during the ; set weck . Fiasnias Sewins, VM ‘ as 
wnounted te about it? ead. The prices reaiized | want ' f active | veiling 
were from * tu cole # DD “i Cowe l i.bt) Agente A liberal salary and «Ayr paul ' 
from §) to © & Lead 10) Sheep « svid at vintiiesion allowed Address, #ith stamp 
from 4¢ @R gross TRO Hoge evbt from HARKIS BROTHERS Bost ou. Ware 
| 4,50 to 50 Pewt ot pe oul for reference ev Lat 
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RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty cents « tine for cock imecrttes, — 


iw ihre reypired in ee 


GROVER & BAKER'S 


FAMILY SEWING: MACHINES, 


PARTIOULAR ATTENTION 
Fy to tho On that, besides the machines 
= “4 oar ¢ ~ rye stich, we magefecture, 


FAMILY LOCK STITCH MACHINES. 
The 








oe ee eee 


WITHERS & PETERSON 
99 SOUTH THIRD ST, PHTLADA 


sTr< ICK ax0 EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STOCKS, BONDS, &e, Bought and Bold 
Boare of Brokers and privat. ty 

7310 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 
hand, aad will be sold at lowest rates 

All orders for GUVERNMENT SECURITIES 
prow ptly ettended to. 

UNCURRENT MONEY lowght and Bold 

Collection of NUTES, DRAFTS, &e., made la 
all the Loyal Mtates and Conada 

DRAFTS furnished on afl acecestbic potnt., 

ap ly 


GENDINE HAVANA CHGARS, 


Of all favors, a+ flows: 


CABAN AA, at 60H 100. 
LA KILTICA, 46 @ 100 
LA MIGLENAS, w& & » 100 
LA EMPRESSA, at $4 yp 10 


COLD, @PARKLING 


SODA WATER, 
lbrawn from «large, Mliver Fountain, at § conte 
per glass, et) =ARULAAICK'D New Drag Store, 
Corner of Broad and ( beetout Ste, Puilada 
deel! ly 


* » R POLLARD 3. 
. y 4 CReataut Sree! . 


PRIMER iRTISTE 
Tr ATH. 


Inv enter of the cob!) rated 188 A WFR VENTI 
LATING WiGend hi se Tit BAND Tt PAC Ea, 
lostructions to emalic Ledioe eed Geutier en te 


a 





mesaure (helr own head Tf) accurac¢ 
Mor Wigs, Tome Aen T eens awl! Mea'ype, 
No! —Th rownd. (tb ducnen, 
head , hal irom Grebead 
8 Fre firehen!t hac’ aa 7 
over the beat to! hak. 
mek. j i--rwer  lorebead 
3. — From ear to ear “ fo ae re 
yver thet qelred. 
4—From ear ear & 4ever (he crown 
re and the torehea@s f o> om, 
ihe ae always ready for sale any it x of 
Cente Whee, Toupes fudion Wie * 1 Wigs, 
Frizcte, Braille, OCurts, « esutifully woane fac 
ture', and af cheat a tal ilab ni the 
Calon, Letters from ao» part of the wort? «ll re 


celve attention ~ vheowly 


( YOUGHS, COLDS, CONSUMPTION, 
/ ASTHMA, BRONCHITIA, &e, 


DK bb JAYNES PXVECTORANT bee beee 
for thirty veare the #tandard romerty 

RECENT COTGITS, and COLDA, PLEURI 
Tie PAINS *! tickly and effeetasaily 
cured by tie diaphute soothing and cay ecto 
rant purwer 

ASTIIMA Wt a wave 1 It svereomer the 
«jeeer titract i Veer i* a y 
producin { eur t at tn ‘ 
all t\ 1 tere atl 

BKONCHITIS: read Is te th Payerto 
rar lt ithinee the tor un i i ‘ er 
te ln th ronugh the # ' ' 
peetoration, and et) prose af wee it re 
and pain 

Const WUTION | ; ' wd 
fatal ‘| 1 r artt ' “a 
found wo offeetual lt eutdure ti pflaremeation, 
rel vee th i ‘ith, a ' i tie 

t? hing ty nes ot 

toration, wherety all irritating and olet ing 
tuallere ate deumeuved i the im uge 

WhirrePing Cole wiptl od 
bre thin Bay tran {t i to the wretion 
of Ulee Cheers ree letsi, BO te ally sbigtwle he 

In af) PULMONARY COMPLAINTS. ip 
(KOU, PIAA Mey t bet t be 
wt ' ww, pee ene . ? 

Ht f 242 
CHESTNUT te 
tw rally ‘ f 

PRTENCE! 


PUIRTY YEARS DAI 
CMKISTADORAS FACE LST 


It “ 


Careful (nalysis by Dr. Chilten, 


HWAIK DYE 


| WAS hersert NORD HARML Ease 
\ i 
' \ Le . ' rown 
' vw hu 
Manufacture i tis iMhss ‘vi i 
A A« ' a 
&old erywhere, and « i? st ali 
Dr: seere 
Price, 01, 61 Wand bi per b ‘ te 
Cristadere’s Mair Preservative 
Ie nom a! } with ? . arts th 
moet @oliness, the mu ‘ gloss an at 
ta te the Ma 
Pri ” ‘ ‘ 
. owt 


\W ANTED. SOO ACTIVE VOUNSG n 








beepeit, ee + ae f and thon + " rv 
1 Bi v1 > iu i 
‘ ‘ h ur 
i 
‘ ” ‘ 
snd uldre 
ENN Holi a ca 
“" ¥ Noi 
‘DHE CONFESSIONS 45ND EXPERI. 


BALE OF AN INVALID. shed 


1 mt e0d a ‘ te 
Ner 


x leh ® ! In vous 'h* ... 
watare 1 av \ ‘supplying at same 
Ume the i (sae ell Laas by «ft ” uae 
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(Dit and Humor. 


A ROMANCE 
OF THE FRENCH SCHOOL. 


—_—— 


BY ARTEMUS WARD 
———, Friday, —, 1960, 

On the ead ea shore! Always to hear the 
moaning of these dismal waves! 
Listen. 1 will tel! you my story—my sory 
of love, of misery, of black despair 
1 am a moral Freechmen. 
ke whom I adore, whom I adore still, is 
the wife of 0 fat Marquis—e lop eared, bieer 
eyed, greasy Maryule A man without soul. 
A man without sentiment, who cares naught 
fr moonlight and muse A low practical 
man, who pays his debta. I hate bim 


ll 

She, my soul's delight, my empress, my 

engel, le superbly beautiful 

Lloved her at first sight—devotedly, madly. 

She dashed past me in ber coupe. I saw 

her but a moment— perhaps only an instant 
—but she took me captive then and there 
forevermore 

Porev« rmore 

1 followed ber, afer that, wherever she 

went Al length she came to notice, to emile 
upon me My motto was en aeant/ That 
le « French word. 1 got it out of the back 
part of Worcester's Dictionary 

Il 

Bhe wrote me that I might come and see 
her at her own hoese, Oh, joy, joy, unut 
terable, to see her at her own house | 

I went to see ber afier nightfall, in the soft 
moonlight 

She came down the gravelled walk to meet 
me on this beautiful midsummer night-— came 
to me in pure white, her golden hair in splen- 
dud disorder —strangely beautiful, yet in tears! 

Bhe told me ber fresh grievances. 

The Marquis, always a despot, had latterly 
misused her most vilely 

That very morning, at breakfast, he had 
cursed the fishballs and eneered at the pick led 
oplons 

Bhe is a good cook, The neighbors will 
tell you so And to be told by the base Mar 
quia man who, previous to his marriage, 
had lived at the cheap eating houses —to be 
told by bim that ber manner of frying fish 
balle was a failure—it was too much. 

Her tears fell fast. 1, too, wept) T mixed 
my sobe with here “Fly with me!" 1 cried 

Her lips met mine I held her in my arma 
1 fet her breath upon my cheek! It was 
llunkey 

Fly with me To New York 
write romances for the Sunday papers 
French romances, with morals to them My 
style will be appreciated Shop girls and 
young mercantile persons will adore it, and IT 
will amass wealth with my ready pen.” 

Ere she could reply—-ere she could articu- 
late ber ecstacy, her husband, the Marquis, | 
crept snake like upon me 

Shall I write it? He kicked me out of the 
garden—he kicked me into the street, 

I did pot return How could 1? 1, 80 
ethereal, so ful! of soul, of sentiment, of 
sparkling originality’ He, se gros, so prac- 
teal, so lop eared ! 

lad I returned, the creature would have 
kicked me again 

Ro T left Parts for this place—this place, so 
homely, so dismal) 

Ab, me' 

Oh, dear! 





1 will 
real 


A GOOD ONE 


We were yesterday told a good one of a 
jolly old landierd of German extraction, who 
heeps a botel not a hundred miles north of 
this place. A chap in the Kast having pre- 
sented him with a fine lot of fireworks, he 
proposed to give a free pyrotechnical exhili 
ton to hie friends, and, to perfect himeectf in 
the art of handling them, be went the night 
before the exhibition into a fleld near by, 
with a lighted candle, and commenced by 
heniting @ vertical pin wheel, holding it on a 
gimiet This covering him with sparks, h« 
procured an overcoat, and next set off a ser 
peat, which exploded in his hand, striking 
his dog, nearly killing him. Hix next ex- 
periment war with a large rocket, which he 
ignited, holding in his hand. We will de 
scribe his success in his own words He 
mayo — 

1 sets her a fire 
pulle—den she pulls again Den de span 
gice fies all over me and purns me, and 
den de darn ting purtes and hits me al! over 
de het” 


then she pullsthen I 


Tee Dasoy ano Tem Hanamwaren—At 
a hotel the other evening, a young and fully 
moustached dandy from a certain city was 
seated at the tea table, at rather a late hour, 
when the barkeeper came in and took a 
seat directly opposite, The dandy dropped 
his knife aad @>rk, tipped back his chair, and 
gezed ot the bar- keeper, and ¢xciaimed — 

~ Feliab, do the servants sup with the gen 
tlemen in this house fr” 

* No, sir,” was the reply 

* Are you not the bar keeper 

* Yea, sir.” 

“ Well, o bar-keeper is ‘help’ as much as 
the scrub girl.” 

“True,” replied the man of toddy sticks, 
“but I did not enter the hall evtil I looked 
im and saw there was not a gentleman at the 
table ™ 

* Abem |" 

Here the conversation ended. Moustache 
was “fixed.” 

As Exrecrast Hun —A juvenile sporter 
belonging to s primary school, boasted to his 
piay-fellow the oteer day thai be would, by 
and-by become the fortunate possessor of an 

article of youthful expiration. 
“My father,” said be, “ has gone to the war, 
and if he gets killed I am going w have his 
fsb line.” 


A PERTINENT QUES@TION. 

Dr. H———., of the pleasant city of Elma, 
hes been soted for many years for siways 
driving the gen‘lest and most sober but at 
the same time the most fearfully “ bomely” of 
horses. His steeds will always stand wher 
ever he pleases to leave them, bat they have 
rather a venerable and wofu! aspect, that ren 
ders them anything but pleasant objects lo 
the casual Gheerver A few years ago there 
came a carevas b town, and several horas 
were bedly frightened by the elephants, so 
that « number of eccidents oceurre!, A day 
or two after, old Dr. Knight met Dr. H-——— 
and, speaking of the sccidents, Dr. Knight re 
masked that he had not dared to take his 
horse out while the procession was passing 
through the streeta 

“Oh, ho ™ said Dr. H-———., * why, I took 
my mare and drove right up alongside of 
them, and she wasn't the least bit scared '” 

“Hum—yes,.” says Dr K., “ bul how did 


the elephant stand 


The question, though pertinent, wae 
hardly complimentary to the Doctor's 
« beast.” 

Can «a Boor Eat Wirn ‘Eu An el 


derly lady who was handling a pair of art! 
ficial plates in a dental office, and admiring 
the fluency with which the dentist described 
them, asked him 

“Can a body eat with these things!" 

* My dear madam, mastication can be per- 
formed with them with « facility searcely 
excelled by nature herself,” reeponded the 
dentist. 

“Yea, 1 know, but can a body eat with 
them ’" 


CW A young conscript fell sick and was 
sent to the military hospital, A bath was or- 
dered. It was brought Into the chamber 
where the invalid jay; he looked at it hard 
and for some time, then he threw up his 
hands and bawled—" Great heaven! doctor! 
1 can’t drink al! that '” 


HOME COURTESIES 

In the home Intercourse it should be re- 
membered that each one has his place and 
his part. A happy and pleasant home is an 
imponaibility where any one slightse hie duty 
Home is not a place where you are to conset 
your own fancies, or be entertained by the 
rest. You have no right to sit down, listless 
and dull, and say, "Come, amuse me, and 
ace how pleasant you can make home.” You 
have no right to complain that home ts un- 
genial Ul) you are sure that you bave tried 
your best to make it genial. The men who 
complain of homes are mostly these of whom 
the homes complain, men whose dignity is 
offended at the bare suggestion that they 
have something to do toward making it plea 
sant. Home ie nota mer: place of entertain 
ment, a sort of tavern, and he who turns to 
it for entertainment merely deserves to be 
disappointed, Hast thou nothing to do, oh, 
man! but to throw thyself upon a@ sofa, or 
monopolize the easiest chair, and, holding 
back all thine own information, demand that 
wife aad children amuse thee? or wilt thou 
go moodily out to club or store, declaring 
that thou wilt not stay where so little is done 
for thee’ And shall the young man say, 
“ My eistere do nothing lo make home plea 
sant to me,” when he has done nothing to 
make home pleasant to them? I do pot 
thiak the different members of a home rea 
lize how much the pleasant, profitable inter- 
course of home depends on each, or how 
hard it is when one and another hang back 
for the rest to supply the deficiency. — Mer, J. 
PW Ware 


EARLY WALKING 

Walking, for young and active people, is 
by far the best exercise; riding ls good for 
the elderly, the middle aged and invalids 
The abuse of these exercises consists in ta- 
king them when the sytem ts exhausted more 
or leas by previous fasting or by mental labor, 
Bome porsons injucholonsly attempt a long 
walk before breakfast, under the belief that it 
Others will get up 
early to work three hours st some abe! rise 
mental toll. The etfect tn both instances te 
“he same, it subtracts from the powers of ex- 
erton in the after part of the day. A short 
saunter, or some light reading before this 
meal, is the beat Indulgence of the kisd, 
otherwise the waste oovcesioned by labor 
must be supplied by nourishment, and the 
breakinet will necessarily beoome a heavy 
meal, and the whole morning's comfort sac 
rificed by a weight at the cheat from imper- 
feet digestion of food. These observations 
apply especially to elderly persons, who are 
prove t flatter themselves into the permua- 
sion that they can use their mental or bodily 
powers in age as in youth 


is conducive to health 


Taree Cent Preece —The Western Chris 
tian Advocate haa the following on three 
cent pieces — 

Every time we see a basket collection tn 
church, we feel mingled with our joy some 
eorrow. We bethink ourself of the days of 
boyhood and Saturday afernoon fishings in 
shallow holes with scoopmet —the first caught 
are ali minnows. The basket and plate col- 
jections abound, since the coming of Unree 
cent pieces, mightily with minnows |: fell 
w our kA the other day to count the collec- 
tion lifted in a well-to-do church; every se- 
cond piece of money was a three cent piece 
—or rather, ia fy pieces, twenty seven were 
three-centers, six nickel centa, five ten-cent 
pieces, and twelve were five-cent picees. Men 
of means ought to save their three-cent 
pieors for something else than the work of 
making them take the place of the bigger coins 


cw “ What aingy fellows they must be 
in New York ™ exclaimed a fine country 
girl “(Our Sallie says she never could get a 
buss without paying Sve cents for it” 


€@” Here is the newest flora! sentiment ; if 
you wish for heart's case, don't look to Mari- 





gold. 


thereby trying to convey the Impression that 


stood modestly im the background. 





CAUTION. 


(To the two young ladies im pink bonnets who expressed such enthusiasm at the 
recent exhibition about Mr. B. Stubbe's pictures, and would so like to see that “dear 
Mr. Stubba.”) The tall young man who on overhearing the above praise, wetted his 
pocket handkerchief, and removed ar imaginary speck of dust from Mr. &'s picture, 


im was the fortunate man who had painted 


it, is some impudent impostor, and never touched a canvas before in his life, Mr. B. Stubbs 
was the good-looking short man, with wideawake, auburn beard, and spectacles, who 





notions persons have on the subject of curing 
Disease, It is a something—they do not 

know what—that must be driven out of the | 
system. It is to be caught and broke like a 

Mustang pony, by force of bit and bridle, | 
sirong arm and «spurred heel. Doctors chase 

a fever pretty much as huntamen chase a fox, | 
over hill, down valley, up glon, through brake, | 
and once in sight, crack! crack! crack goes 
the rifles, though the shot be long and imis- 
spent. Direase is not a fox to be shot at with 
pilla and pillets, it is simply an exbibition or 
manifestation of the Living Organism to re 
lieve itself of faulty conditions; in other 
words, it is Vital Force shown in excess — 
Laws of Life 


tH” Dust, by its own nature, can rise only 
ao high above the road, and birds, which fly 
higher, never have any on their wings. So 
the heart that knows how to fly bigh enough, 
escapes Lhose little cares and vexationa which 
brood upon the earth but cannot rise above it 
iuto that purer air, 


t@ The setting sun stretches bis rods of 
light across the landscape, and, like the He- 
brew in Egypt, smites the rivers and the 
brooks, and they become as blood. 


tH Patience is very good, but perseve- 
rance is much better. While the former stands 
asa stoic under difficulties, the latter whips 
them out of the ring. 
t@W” The names for houses are for the 
world outside, When you read “ Rose Cot- 
tage” on the wall, think of the lot of tharns 
inside 





Agricultural. 





KINDNESS’ TO ANIMALS 
Visiting « large dairy and stock ranch in 
Marion county lately, we were exceedingly 
gratified to listen to the practical remarks of 
the proprietor upon the utility and value of 
kindness to cattle; and having often urged 
this matter in our columne, we take this op- 
portunity to call the attention of all dairymen 
and stock-owners, especially those who are 
dauirymen, to the remarks of this humane 
mat 
“In the first place,” said be, “I never allow 
any man in my employ to whip, beat, kick, 
or abuse, any animal on my farm, as i! is in- 
human to beat or mattreata dumb beast, | 
will not allow it on principle, And again, I 
wish everybody would act on the same prin 
ciple, and those who have no humanity, if 
they would look at the eval of beating cows 
they would desist. For example,” said he, 
“let a coarse rough man go among thirty or 
forty cows at milking-time, and begin to 
speak loud and harsh to the cow be is to 
milk; or, as such a man will often do, thump 
or kick the cow, or strike her with the stool, 
as unfeeling men often do, and thal cow and 
every coe within has influence, will hold up 
Aer walk; some more, some ess, This is am 
established fact; and every such man among 
a band of cows will thus take away from the 
product of the dairy from three to five gal- 
lons of mi'k dally in a band of forty cows. 

“ As it le customary for one man to milk 
twelve or fifteen cows as his portion, these 
cows will be scattered over the yard or in dif- 
ferent stalla amd as be will have w pass 
among nearly the whole band, they will all 
feel and fear his influence, and | am oonfi- 
dent a man of this character will always lose 
his employer mere than his wages. With this 
view of the case, I never will keep a man on 
my premises who is of this character.” 

We now plead with all dairymen, and ask 
them to review these facts, give us their opi- 
niona and copy the example of this humane 
and wise man, and whose words are here 


Wat Natene Can Do.—-What guerr! 





quoted, and they will find themselves the 





gainers largely by a decisive action. If our 


dairymen and stock-raisers would discharge 
all men who are harsh and cruel to their 
stock, they would have better stock, more 
batter, and be in a better condition every 
way.—California Farmer. 

TAN-BARK AS A MANURE. 

Messrs. Eprrons:—I have observed vari- 
ous elatements as to the nature and value of 
epent tan-bark applied to erops or tillage 
land, Having made some experiments in a 
armall way, bearing on the question, I will 
give the results, 

On the Ist of July I sowed broadcast, on 
good alluvial soil, well-pulverized carrots, 
ruta-bagas and cabbage. I covered them 
with three-fourths of an inch of tan-bark, 
quite fresh from the tannery. The growth 
was good, and crop as large as the season 
would allow. 

I also planted potatoes in the same way, 
covering with four to six inches of fresh tan- 
bark. They had no other care, the weeds not 
growing. The crop was fair under the cir- 
curmstances—indicating no bad effect from 
the tannic acid of the covering. 

I also raised good corn where tan was 
mixed with the soil in the proportion of one 
to four. 

From these facts I have not hesitated to use 
it freely as an absorbent in my stable, My 
cows are bedded with it to a depth of three 
or four inches, It is hoed back into the drop 
as fast as it becomes wet. It then becomes 
thoroughly mixed with the manure, making 
about double the bulk. It is daily loaded into 
a cart and hauled to the field, where it is de- 
posited in heaps. 

The great advantages I get are a more per- 
fect distribution of the manure in spreading 
—economy in getting all the manarial quali- 
ties on to the ground—neatness of stables, 
and saving all the trouble in ploughing, drill- 
ing in seeds, and cultivating, when coarse 
straw manure js used, as it must be, or one 
year lost in rotting it. 

Dried muck is undoubtedly the best. But 
I can't get it; and it is much more expensive 
in procuring and hauling, where tan is within 
reach 

My land is alluvial, a little inclined to be 
heavy, and I anticipate good results from the 
light, open nature of the tan. 

I procure my supply (about 150 loads) in 
ary weather, and place in the bottom of a 
bay, convenient for use, Frost only crusts 
over the top, giving no trouble.— Country 
Gentleman. 

KILLING RAT8—A NOVEL TRAP. 

The premises of a good many farmers are 
infested with rats, and we are often asked for 
modes of destruction. A resident of Brook- 
lyn is vexed with an increasing @mily of rats 
that seem to grow fat on arsenic and rat ex- 
terminators. He doesn't like rats, and refers 
his case to the Sunday Times, That journal 
recommends a trap made as follows :-— 

“Take a mackerel barrel, for instance, and 
fill it to about one-third its height with water. 
Then place a log endwise in the water, 80 
that one end of it will just remain above the 
surface. Make the head of the barrel a little 
too small to fit, and suspend it by two pins to 
the inside of the top of the barrel, so that it 
will hang as if on a pivot and easily tip by 
touching either side. On this head, thus sus- 
pended, secure a picce of savory meat. The 
first rat that scents it, will, get the meat, 
leap on the barrel head. The head will tip 
or ult, precipitate him into the water, and re- 
same its position. The rat in the water will 
swim to the log, get on the end of it, and 
squeal vociferously. His cries will bring other 
rats, al! of whom will be tilted into the water, 
and all of whom will fight for the enly dry 
spot in it—via: the end of the log. As only 
one rat can bold it, the victor will drown all 
the rest, and can, in the morning, be drowned 
himself We have seen twenty rats caught 
in one night by such a trick.” 


SHOULD WE WASH OUR SHEEP? 


Humanity, at least, says Yo/ With the 
natural fear a sheep has for water, it must be 
crnel to subject them to such treatment as 
they sometimes get by the process famt!- 
Marly called “washing,” yet, in trath, it is 
not only a detriment to the wool but to the 


We take it for granted, that what ts good 
for the health of man in the way of care, 
holds good with the sheep; and who among 
all our shepherds would think of following 
his sheep home from the mill pond withoat 
a change of clothes, when sometimes it is 
cold enough to make his teeth chatter. How 
can we then expect it to benefit our sheep, 
especially when we have a week's rainy 
weather just after washing, and very often, 
in this climate, it Is cold and unheslthy for 
man avd beast. Yet some will say it does 
the sheep no harm; but facts prove that this 
is not the case—both your sheep and lambs 
suffer materially. 

But this is only one feature Jf costs a 
great deal of time and money, which could 
be applied to a better use in cultivating our 
spring crop. It is no trifle to wash 3,000 
sheep every year. 

But the most potent argument io favor of 
not washing our sheep, is, we can shear from 
three to four weeks sooner, and thus give the 
more time after shearing for the growth of 
wool, to protect them from the fall rains and 
from the cold in winter, which is no incon- 
siderable item. How often do we delay 
washing on account of the water being’ too 
cold, when the weather is atundantly warm 
to shear. The sheep will not suffer with the 
cold in May, if they are cared for during the 
three days immediately after shearing. We 
would gain one-sixth more clothing, to pro- 
tect our sheep from the cold of winter, be- 
sides a stronger constitution and a healthier 
sheep, than if we had frozen our sheep in 
May, by washing them. 

Finally, manufacturers would rather have 
the wool unwashed. They have to re-wash it 
afier us; why not let them do their own 
washing, and then if it is not well done, they 
will know who to complain of. One-half of 
the wool in some sections of country where 
they have no clear running water, is actu- 
ally damaged by the attempt to wash it on 
the back. It is made a bug-bear of in 
market, and thus the producer is forced to 
take less than his wool is really worth. 
Wool-growers! we stand in our own light 
upon this subject. But taking unwashed 
wool to market cannot be practiced by one 
here and there, It must be a general reform. 
How then shall we best and most directly 
get at it? It can be done by “County Or- 
ganizations.” Shall we make the attempt? 
By so doing we shall practice humanity, save 
labor, save time and money, improve our 
sheep, benefit ourselves, and benefit the 
manufacturer.— Correspondent Ohio Farmer. 


Useful Receipts. 


ConsTIPaATiON AND Conn.—A tablespoon- 
ful of coarse corn-meal] (Indian), stirred in a 
glass of cold water, and drank quickly, on 
rising in the morning, has frequently had an 
excellent effect in keeping the system health- 
ful and free. Living for a week wholly on 
sweet, fresh, pure milk, with corn-meal mush, 
has a most wholesome effect where there is 
headache, dullness, cold feet, and an indiffer- 
ent appetite. It would be well for dyspeptic 
persons to use eorn-meal more freely in their 
diet, preparing it in a great variety of ways, 
eo that it may not pall on the taste. A 
delightful corn griddle cake is thus made: 
Scald at night half the quantity of meal you 
are going to use, mix the other with cold 
water, having it the consistency of thick bat- 
ter; add a little salt, and set it to rise; it will 
need no yeast. In the morning the cakes will 
be light and crisp. Skimmings, where meat 
has been boiled, is best for frying them with. 
Fry slowly.—//al’s Journal of Health. 
Lemon Puppine.—Take two or three Sa- 
voy biscuits, put half a tea-cup of boiled 
cream over them, quarter pound butter, 
quarter pound loaf sugar dissolved in half a 
teacup of water, the yolks of four eggs and 
the whites of two eggs, well beaten, grate the 
rind of two small lemons, and add the juice 
of one lemon, then put a puff paste round 
the dish and bake.—From a receipt of the 
poet, Samuel Rogers. 

Arr.e JeLiy,—Slice whole apples, (cores, 
parings and all); cook them with just water 
enough to cover them till reduced to a soft 
pulp. Take the rind and juice of four lemons; 
strain this pulp, (not squeezing much or going 
over it twice) add the lemons, measure pint 
for pound white sugar; let it boil half an 
hour, and turn into forms. Quince, &c , the 
same way. 

Rick Jev.y.—Boil quarter pound whole 
rice with half pound loaf sugar, in one quart 
water, till it becomes a glutinous mass. Strain 
off the jelly and let it cool in moulds. 
Qrixce Jetty.—Wash and wipe the 
quinces; cut them in smal! pieces, and take 
out the seeds carefully; have your kettle 
cleaned and half full of water; throw the 
quinces and seeds in till you get it full; 
cover them over, and let them boil till very 
sof,; mash them well and strain them; to 
every pint of juice put a pound of sugar; 
clean the kettle again, pour in the juice and 
sugar, and let it boil till it forms a jelly; it 
should be put into tea-eups, if you want it to 
turn out whole, with brandy papers on the 
top, and pasted over. It is a nice jelly to 
use with whips or trifle. 

Quixcn Marmatape—Pare the quinces 
and cut them up fine; put the parings and 
cores to boil; then strain them; put in the 
quinces, and jet them boil till sof; when 
mash them fine, and put in three-quarters 
pound of sugar to a pound of fruit; let them 
cook gently for two bours, and take them up 
in pint bowls; when cold, put brandy papers 
on the top of each, and paste them over; 














. — 
The Riddler. 
—— ———:2 
HISTORICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY BVEWTNS Posy. 
Iam composed of 20 letters. 
My 18, 19, 5, 7, 14, 12, 15, was a Romas Eu. 











perfor. 
My 16, 12, 15, 15, 6, 9, @ great battle fought 
My 9, 16, 18,8, 15, 8, was © grest Austria 
prince. 
My 12, 19, 16, 10, 6, 5, « battle fought betwen 
and the Austrians 
My 1, 19, 9, 15, 90, 17, 15, aa important bette 
in the American Revolution. 
My 4, 18, 6, 8, 3, 19, ls am American Gg 
neral. 

My whole is a great battle fought betw 
Frevch and Rngitsh in the begieniug of the op 
teenth century. THOS. J. JOHN. 

Cleveland, ORto. 


ta An answer is requested. 


GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVEXING POST. 
I am composed of 19 letters, 

My 10, 18, 4, is the name of a river in North 
Carolina. 

My 7, 2, 11, 12, is one of the United States. 

My 1, 15, 7, 16, isa city of New York. 

My 3, 19, 11, 5, is a town in Obto, 

My 11, 7, 17, 14, ls one of the United State 
that borders on the largest river im the 
world. 

My 6, 14, 58, 5, 13, 12, Is a river In Ttaly, 

My 2, 9, 16, is a fortified town of Belgium, 

My whole is the name of a conflict for free 
dom. Cc. L. Ny, 








~- — 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


For long, long years I flourished, in « silent, 
shady grove, 

Where lads and lasses used to meet, and whisper 
tales of love; 

And there I might have still remained, but fors 

stern decree, 

That I should from my friends and kin forever 

severed be. 

Behold me! I am clothed in rags; my master 

old and poor, 

But I must bear him on his way to beg from 

door to door ; 

The surly house-dog at me snaris, but him I do 

not fear, 

Although I have a friend to guard, a friend both 

near and dear. 

I neither fear the heat nor cold while my com 

panion bleeds, 

As o'er the rugged stones we go, where our poor 

master needs, 

My end I dare not prophecy, or guess my fature 

lot, 

But perhaps come day I may assist to boll my 

master’s pot. 


Naples, Scott Co., Ill, J, SIMMONS. 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 
Improve my first, 
Avoid my next, 
Strive for my whole, 
And you'll be fix'd. 
Oquawka, Illinois. tad 





ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING POST. 


A thief having 50 miles the start of an officer, 
makes off at the rate of 8 miles an boar; the off- 
cer presses on after bim at the rate of 10 miles an 
hour; what will be the wages of the officer, un- 
til he will overtake the thief, at 6 cents per mile 
of his pursuit ? JUNIOR. 





CONUNDRUMS. 


tay” What fish is most valued by a bappy 
wife? Ans.—IHler-ring. 

tay” What fruit does a newly-married couple 
mostly resemble? Ans.—A green pear. 

tay” Why are the planets like Colt's pistols! 
Ans.—Because they are revolvers. 

tay” Who was the brightest ornament of the 
Episcopal Bench in England’ Ans,—Jewell. 


ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST. 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA.—-jeneral Am 
brose Everett Burnside, GEOGRAPHICAL 
ENIGMA.—Martin Van Buren, Kinderhook, 
New York. MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA— 
The Saturday Evening Post. ENIGMA.—Ne® 
Carlisle Collegiate Institute. CHARADE.— 
Conundrum. (Co-nun-drum.) GEOMETRICAL 
PROGRESSION QUESTION.—First series 5.3- 
125 and 625. Second Series, 416.64.256 snd 
10m. 


Answer to PROBLEM by Wiliam Askey, pub- 
lished May 24.—There will be concealed from 
view by the ball, 2413904768.4626 square feet of 
the plain ; or 55417.6044 square acres ; or 6. 50014 
square miles. ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pu 

Also answered by W. W., Burlington, lows 


Answer to A. D. Young's PROBLEM, of May 

31.—The corn will amount to $851.3888. 
ARTEMAS MARTIN 

Franklin, Venango Co, Ju. 

Also answered by J. N. C., Mont Clare, Ps. 


Answer and rule to A. D. Young's PROBLE™, 
published Jume 7th, 1862.—The diameter 
quired is 38.6274165 inches. 

Rule required. 
Multiply the square of the side of the octago® 
by 19.3137084; divide this product by the pe 
meter, and the quotient will be the diameter re 
qaired, FRANCIS W. HIBBARD. 
Barnesville, Belmont Co., O. 
Jacob Hoff, Plumb Brook, Macomb Co., Mi- 
chigan, sends answer to above, longest diameter, 
41 3-10; shortest diameter, 3% 6-10. 
Answer to PROBLEM of the Circalar Park. — 
Circumference of park, 63.8002 ; circumference 
of inner inner circle, 55.24833; width of w# 
1. 3688. 
Burlington, Towa. w.W 
Anewer to Mr. Harp Devis’ ENIGMA, io the 
Poser of June 14th, 1862.—The Mausoleam erect 
ed by Artemisia 
Pretty difficult, but not too much 60; uy 











they will turn out whole to put on table. 


again. STARS & STRIPES. 
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